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Oo 
THERIGHT 
VYVORSHIPFFELL, 


AND WORTHIE 


Keight, Sir Hanats 
NEVILL 


WORTHY SIR, 


| Preſent, or rather returne vnto your view, 
that which formerly hath beene recemed from 
you, hereby effetting what you did avfire : To | 
commend the worke in my runlearned merbod, 
were rather to detrat from 1t,thento pine it any 
luſter. It ſufficeth it hath your Worſhips ap- 
probation and patrenage,to the commendation 
of the Autbo; 5, and mcouragement of their fur- 
ther labours : and thus Wholy committing my 
ſelfe and it ro your Worſbips arſpcſe 1 reſt, euer + 
readie to doe you ſerurce , not onely in the like, 
but m what 7 may. 


Thomas VValkley. 


A King g* 7 


NO KING. 


| Enter Mardonius and Beſſus. 


____ ehſer, REGEGER Eſſiw, the KING has made « fayre 
P)\ % hand on't, has ended the warres at a 
, m<<Fa) blow, would my ſword had a cloſe 
& 2 Je { baſkethilerohold wine,and the blade 
GE would make knives, for we thall have 
aotbing bur eating and drinking. 
Beſ. Wethar are commanders ſhall doe well enough. 
Afar. Faith Bef.ſuch commanders as thou may,[ had as five ſet <f-1-0Y 
thee Ferdue for a pudding yth darke, as Alexander the great. 
Feſ. 1 loue cheſe icſts exceedingly. 
Mar. Ithinke thou lou'ſt them better then quarrelling 
Beſſws, !le fay ſo much ythy behalfe, ane yet thou art yalianc 
enough vpon a retreate, I thinke thou wouldlt Kill any man 
that ſtoprt thee, and thou couldft, | 
Beſ. But was not this « braue combate Mardenin? 
Har. Why ,didfi thou fee't ? 
Beſ, You ftood with me. 2 
Mar. 1did (o, bur me chought chonwinkſ onery: blowe 
they ſtrake, ' > + 
Beſ. Well, I beleeucthere are better Souldiers then I, that 
never faw two Princes fight in lifts. 
Mar. By my troth I thinke ſo too Beſſws,any a thouſand, 
is: cerrenly a}l rhat'are worſe then thou hanc tent « as much, 
OM Twas braweh; done ofgur King, i + - 
A 3 Mer. 


A Keng and no King. 
' May, Yes, if he had not ended the warres,I am glad thou 
darſt talke of ſuch dangerous buſnefles, 
Befſ. Totavea Prince priſoner in the heart of his owne 
Countrey in ngle combate. 

Mer. Sec how thy bloud cruddles at this, 1 thinke thow 
weuldſt be contented to be beaten iathis paſſon, 

Beſ. Shall Itell you crulic. * ' 

Adar. I. | Ne” 

Bef. I could willingly venter for it. 

Mar. Viv, no venter neither good Befſns. 

Bef. Let me not lie, if I doe not thinke it is a brauer 
peccc cf ſervice, then that Ime ſo fam'd for. 

Mar. V Vhy art thou famdfor any valour ? 

Bef. 1fam d,1, I warrant you. 

AMar. | am vetic heartily glad on't,I haue beene with thee 
euer fvce thou cam'ſit ath'warres, and this is the farft word 
that ener I err d on't, prethee who fames thee ? 

Beſ The Chriſtian world. ; 

Mar. Tis heatheniſhly done of them, in my conſcience 
thou deter} itn ce, | 

Bef Yes, 1 ha done good ſcruice, 

Har, 1 doe not know how thou maiſt waire of a man in's 
Chamber, or thy ag1licic in ſhifting a treachec, bur otherwiſe 
no ſerui-c good Befſus. 

Beſ. Youſaw me doe the ſeruice your ſclfe. 

Mar.. Not ſohaſtic ſweec Beſſas,where was it, is the place 
yaniſhr. E 4 
Beſ. At Beſſws deſperate redemption. 

Har. Tefſue deſperateredemprion, wher's that, 

Beſ. There where I redeemd the day, the place beares my 
AM ar. Prethee who chriftned is, (name, 
Zef. The Souldies; | warts |... 8 53 
Mar. If I were noc a very meerely dif: of'd man, what 
would tecome of thee ; one that had but a graine of coller 
m the whole compoſirion of his body, would ſend thee of an 
arrandto the wormes, fer putting thy name yponthatfield : 
didnot i beat thee, there yth head, a'th-tronpes with a trun+ 
chion, becaule thou wouldR needs run away. with thy com- 
pany, 


any, when weſhould charge the enemir. ' n 
Beſ. Truc, but I did not runes 
Mar. Right Beſſms, I beat thee out 0n't. 
Beſ. But came noc | vp when the day was gone, and re- 
deem'd all? CRT IT | 
Aer. Thou knowſt,and ſo doe I, thou mean i to flic,and 
thy feare making thee miſtake, thou ranſt ypon the encmie, 
an'' a hot charge thou gau'ſt, as Ile doe thee right, thoy art 
ſurious in running away,and Ithinke we owe thy feaze for 
our victorie, If I were the Kiny; and:were ſure thou wouldft 
miſtake alwayes, and runne away vppon the encmic, thou 
ſhouldft be Generall by this light. 

Befſ. Youle never leaue this jill 1 fall foule, 

May, No more ſuch words deare Beſſw3 for thouphT. 
haue cuer knowne thee a coward ., and therefore durlt neger 
ſtrike thee; yerif thou proccedſt, 1 will allow thee valiant, 
and beate thee, 

Beſ. Come,come,our King's a braue fellow, 

Aſar. Heis ſo Befſws, 1 wonder haw thou com i to know 
it: Butifthou wert a man of ynderftanding, | would tell thee 
he 1s vain-glorious, and humble, and angric,aad paticnt,and 
merrie, and dull, and joyfull,aad ſorrowtull, in extreamities 
inanhoure: Dcenot thinke mee thy friend for this, for if I 
card who knewit, thou ſhouldſi aet hoarc it Befw: here hee 
is with the prey inhis foote, | Fes 

Enter eArbaces and Tigranes,with attendavts. 

eArb. Thy ſadneſſc (braue Tegranes ) takes away 
From my fall viRtoriez am'l become 
Of ſo ſmall fame, that any man ſhould gricuc 
When I oreceme hims They that plac time here, 

Intended it an honour large enough 

For the moſt valiant living; but to dare 

Oppoſc me fingle, though he lotit the day, 

V Vhat ſhouldaffliftyey,you are freeasl, .. :,, 
To be my priſoner, is to be more free, ' © © X 
Then you were formerlie; and neuerthinke 

The man [I held worthy tocombar me, 


Shall be vſ'd ſcruillyz Thy raaſgmeis. "wy. | 
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To take my onely fitter torhy wife ; 
A heauy one Tigranes: for ſhee is 
A Ladie that the neighbour Princes ſend 
Blanks to fetch home: { haue beene tos vakind 
To her Tigranes, ſhee but nine yeereold, 
Tleft her,and nere ſaw her fance: your warres 
Haue beld mr long, and taught me,though a youth, 
The way to v1Rtorie : ſhee was apretty childe 
Then, I was little better; but now fame 
Cries loudly on her, and my Meflengers 
Make me belecue(heeis a miracle; 
Shcele make you (hrinke as I did, with a ſtroke 
Bur of her eye T5granes. 
Tigr: Isitthe courſe ot 
Iberia, to vc their priſoners thus ? : 
Had Fortune throwne my name aboue Arbaces, 

I ſhould not thus haue talkt : forin Armen 
vvc hold it baſe; you ſhould haue kept your temper, 
Till you ſaw home agen ; wheretis the faſhion 
Perhaps to drag. | 

eArb. Bee you my witneſſe Earth : 
Needel to brag, doth net this captiue Prince 
Speake me fofficiently, and all the Acts 
That I haue wrought vpon his ſuffering Land? 
Should I then boaſt ? Where lies that foot of ground 
Within his wheleRealme, that I haue not paſt 
Fighting, and Conquering ? Farre then from mee 
Be oftenration - I could lhe Wor 
How I hauc laid his Kingdorie defolate 
With this ſole arme,propt by Diuinity, 
Stript him out of his glories, and haue fent 
The pride of all his youth ro people grauecs, 
And made his Virgins lanowh for their lones 3 
If 1 would brag , Should I that haue che power 
To teach the Neighbour world humility, 
Mix with vaine plory. 

Har. In deede this is none? 

Arb. Tigranes no; did 1 but take delight 


To 


HK ing andno King. 5 


To ſtretch my deedes as others doe on words, 
I could amaze my heaters * 
Mar. So you doe : 
Arb. Bur he ſhall wrong his, and my modeſty 
That chinkes me apt to boalt : After an At 
Fit for a God to doe vpon his foe, 
A lirtle glory in a Souldiers mouth, 
Is well becomming , becirt farre from yaine. 
Mar, Its pitty that valout ſhould be thus drunke, 
.Arba. loffer you my Silter,and you anſwere, 
I doc 1nſult ; A Lady that no ſuir 
Nor treaſure, nor thy Crowne could purchaſe thee, 
But that thou faughſt with mee, 
Tigr. Though this bee worſe 
Then that you ipoke betorc,it firikes not mee 
But that you thinke to ouer-grace mee with 
The marriage of ycur Siſter, troubles mee, 
I would giue worlds for cantomes were they mine, | 
Rather then haue her. 
Arb. Sceif Tintulr 
That am the Conqueror,and for a ranſome 
Offcr rich treaſure to the conquered, 
Which he refuſes, and I beare his ſ-orne, 
It canaot be lelte flattery x0 ſay, 
The daughters of your Country ſet by her 
Would ſee their ſhame : runne home.and bluſh to death 
Ar their owne foulencſle. yet ſhee is not faire, 
Nor beautiful', thoſe wordsexpreſle her not, 
They ſay her lookes are ſomething excelienc, 
That wants a name yet : were ſhee odious 
Her birth deferves the En pire of the world, 
Siſter to ſuch a Brother,that bath cane 
Vidtoric priſoner, and throughout the Earth 
Carries ht r bound; and ſhould hee ler her looſe, 
Shee durſt not leave him: Natvre d1d her wrong 
To print continuall conqueſt on her checkes, 
And make no man wortby tor her totake, 
But meethat am too neare her; and as (travgely 


Shee 


a  ATCATTOATTTCACCC—— 


Lad 


| 6 A King and no King. 
Shee did for mee - But you will thinkeT brag, 

Mar. I doe lle be ibagg Thy Valour and thy paſhons 
ſeuerd, would haue made two excellent fellowes intheir 
kindes :I know not whether I ſhould be ſorry thou art ſo ya- 
liant, or ſo paſſionate, would one of ym were away. 

Tigr. Doel refuſe her that I doubt her worth, 

Were ſhee as vertuous as ſhee would be thought, 

So perfect,that no owne of her owne ſex 

Would finde a want, had ſhee ſo tempting faire, 

That ſhee could wiſh it off her damning ſoules, 

I would pay any Ranſome,twentytimes, 

Rather then meet her marricd in my bed: 

Perhaps I haue a Loue, where I haue fixt 

Minecies, not to bee moou'd,and (hee on mee. 

I amnot fickle : 

Arb. Ts that all the cauſe ? 

Thinke you,you can ſo knit your ſelfe inloue | 
To any other,that her ſearching ſight | 

Cannot difſoluc it? $o before you tridc 

Youth ught your ſelfe a match for mee mn fight : 

Truſt mee Tigranes ſhee can doe as much 

In peace,as l1n Warre;ſheele conquer too 

You ſhall ſee, if you hane the power to ſtand 

The force of her ſwift lookes,if you diſlike, 

He ſen: you home with loue, & name your ranſome 

{ome other way : but if ſhee bee your choiſe 

Chee frees you: to //eria you mult, 

Tigr. Sir, I haue learnt a Priſoners ſufferance, 
And will obey, but give mee leaue to talke 
In private with ſome friends before I goec. 

Arb. Some two await him forth,and ſce him ſafe, 
But let him irecly ſend for whom he pleaſe, 

And none dare to diſturbe his conference : 

I will not haue him know what bondage is Zxe, 
Till he be freetrom mee. This Prince Aſardonius 

Is full of vviſdome, Valour,all the graces 

Man can receiue. 


Aar. And yet you Conquered him? | 


— 
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Arb, And yet I conquered him, & could haue don 
Hadft thou ioynd with him, thogh thy name in Armes 
Bee great; Mult all men that are yertuous 
Thinke ſuddenly to matca themſclues with mee : ,* 
Iconquered him ,and brauely ; did Inot? 

Beſ. Andpleaſe your Maicfty I was afraid at ficſt. 

Mar. When wert thou other? | 

Arb. Of what? 

Beſ. That you would not haue ſpide your beſt aduantages, 
for your Maieſty in my opinion lay too high me thinkes, yn- 
der fauour,you ſhould haue laine thus, 

Mar. Like a Taylorat a vvake. | 

Beſ. And then, ift pleaſe your Maieſty to remember, at 
one time, by my Troth,l wiſht my felfe with you. 

Mar, By my Troth thou wouldſt haue ſunke vm both 
out oth lifts. 
| Arb. vvhatto doe? 

f Beſ. Toput your Maieſty in mind of an occaſion; you lay 
thus, and Tigranes falſified a blow at your leg, which you by 
doing thus auvided; but if you had whipt vp your leg thus, 
and reacht him on th'care, you had made the bloud ruane 
abouts head. 

AMar.vvhat contry-fence-ſchoole didſt choulearn that at? 
 Arb. Puft, did Inot take himnobly? 
ar, VVhy you did, and you haue talkt cnoughon't, 
Arb., Talke cnough, 
yvhileyou confine my words, by Heauen and Earth, 
I weremuch vdetter bee a King of Beaſts 
Then ſuch a people:Ifl had not patience 
Abouec a god, I ſhould be cald a Tyrane 
Throughout the V Vorld;They will offend to death 
Each minute: Let me hearethee ſpeake againe 
Andthou art earth againe : vyby this is like 
Tigranes ſpeech, that needs would ſay,I brag d. 


\ Beſſus hee ſa1d I brag'd, 
Bef. Haha ha, 
þ eArb. VVhy doſt thou laugh ? 


By all the world Ime growne ridiculous 
Be To 
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To my owne ſubicRts: Tye me to a chaire 


Andicſt at mee,but I ſhall make s ftart 

And puniſh ſome, that other will cake heede 

How they arc haughty ; who will ars were mce ? 
He ſaid I boaſted, ſpeak Mardonivs, 

Did I? He will not anſwer - O my Temper! 

] give you thankes aboue, that taught my heart 
Paticnce, I can indure his filence; what will nons 
Vouchlafc to giue mee audi: nce,am I growne 

To ſuch a poore reſpe& or doe you meane 

To breake ny wind, ſpe2ke,ſpeak ſoone one of you. 


| Orelſe by Keauen, 


1 Gent, So pleaſe your, 
Arb Monſtrous, 

T cannot bee heard out,they cut me off 
As it Ixwere too ſawcy; I will live 
In vvoods,and talketo Trees, they will allow me: 
To end what I begin. The meaneſt Subiect 
Can finde a freed»me to diff harge his ſoule. 
And not [, now it isatimeto ſpeake, 
I harken. 

1 Gent, May it pleaſe, 

Arb. 1 meane not you, 


Did not I flop you once? but Tam growne 


To balke, bur 1 deſire, let another ſpeake. 

2 Gent. Thope your Maiefty, 

Arb. Thoudraweſt thy words 
That I muſt waite an hower,where other men 
Can heare in inſtants ; throw your words away 
Quicke,and to purpoſe, I have told you this. 

Zej. Ant pleaſe your Maicſty : 

Arb. Wilt thou deuoure me?this is ſuch arudenes 
As yet you neuer ſhewed mee, and I want 
Power to command e,cl{c HMardonius 
Would {cake at my requeſt ; were you my King, 
I] would haue anſwered at your word Mardoning, 
I pray you ſpeake,and true y,did 1 boaſt ? 

Mar. Truth will cftend you, 
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Arb.You take all great care what will cffend me, 
When you dare to vttter ſuch things as theſe, 
Mar. Y ou told Tipranes, you bad won his Land 
With that (ſole arme propt by Divinity : 
Was not that bragging,and a wrong tovs 
That daily venturoc liue: ? 
Arb. O that hy name 
Were great as mine, would I had paid my wealth, 
It werc as great,that I might combate thee; 
] would th. ough all the Regions habirable 
Searci) thec,and hauing found thee, with my Sword 
Driuc thee about the yvorld,till I had met 
Some place that yet mans curioficy 
Hath m1 of; there, there would | trike thee dead: 
Forgotten of Man' ind,fuch Funerall Pites 
As Beaſt- wou!d giue thee thou ſhouldſt haue 
Beſ. The King 
Rage, extre iracly ſhall wee flake away; 
Hecle (trikevs: 
2 Gent, Content. 
Arb. There 1 would make you know was this ſole arme, 
] grant you were my Inſtruments,and did 
As I commanded you,bur t'was this Arme 
Mou'd you like wheeles, it mou'd you as itpleaſ'd: 
vvhither {lp you now ? what a:e you too go00d 
To waite en mec? I had neede haue temper 
That rule {ch people ; Thaue nothing left 
At my ownecboiſe, I would I might þepriuate : 
Meanc men cnioy themſclnes, but tis our curic, 
- To haue a tumult that our of theirloues 
yvill waite on vs whether we will orno ; 
vvill you be gone? why heere they Rand like death, - 
My word mooues nothing. 
2 Gent, Muſt we goe ? 
Beſ. 1 know nor, 
Arb 1 pray you leaue me Sirs,I'me proud of this, 
That they will be intreated from my fight: 
vyhy now they leaue mee all: Afardoning, 
Mar, Sir. By; Arb , 
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Arb. will youlcaue me quite alone? methinks 
Ciuility ſhould teach you more then this, 

If [ were but your friend : ſtay heere, and waite. 

Mar, Sir fhall Iſpeake ? 

Arb. wvby you would now thinke much 
To bee denice,but I can ſcarce intreat 
vyhat | would haue:doe,ſ;cake, 

Mar. But will vou heare mee out? 

Arb, vvith me youarticle to talke thus:well 
I will heate you our. 

Mar. Sir,that | have eucr loued you,my ſword hath ſpo- 
ken for me, that I doe,if it bee doubted, I dare call an oath a- 
oreat one to 1ny witneſſe: and were you not my King, from 
among(t men, ſhould haue chofe you out to loue abouc the 
reſt:nor can this challenge thanks: for my own ſake I ſhould 
haue doted, becauſe I would haue lou'd the moft deſeruing 
man,for ſo you are, 

Arb. Alas Mardonira,riſc,you ſhall not kneele ; - 
vve all arc Souldiers,and all venter liues : 

And wherethere i: no difference in mens worths, 
Titles arc teſts : who can out vallew thee 2? 
Hardonixs thou haſt lou'd me,and haſt wrong, 
Thy loue is not rewarded, but beleeue 
It ſhall be better,more then friend in armes, 
My Father,ard wy Tutor, good Mardomu. 

Mar Sir,you did promiſe you would heare me our, 

Arb. And (ſo [ will, ſpeake freely,tor from thee 
Nothing can come but worthy things and t:ue, 
Mar.Though you naueal this worth, you hold ſom qualities 
that doe eclipſe your vertues, 

Arb. Eclipſe my vertue: ? 

Mar. Yes your pafſions,whichare ſo manifold,that they 
appeare cuen in this:when I commend you, you hug mee for 
that (ruth : when I ſpeak of your faulrs,you make a ſtart,and 


fie the hearine: bur, 


Arb. vyhen you commend me?O that I ſhould liue 


To neede ſuch commandations : If my deees 


Blew not my praiſe themſclues aboue the earth , 


] were 
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I were moſt wretched:ſpare your idlepraiſe: 

If thou didft meane to flatter, and ſhould'ſ ytter 
veords in my praiſe,that thou thoughtſt umpudence, 
My deedes ſhould make vm modeſt: when you praiſe, 
T hug you;'tis ſo falſe, that wert thou worth 

Thou ſhould'fi receiue a death, a gloriaus death 
From me:burt thou ſhalt vndei ſtand thy lies, 

For ſhouldſt thou praiſe mec intoHeauen, and there 
Leaue me inthron'd, I would deſpiſe thee though #44251 
As much as now, which is as much as duſt, 

Becaule | ſee thy enuy.. 

Mar, How cucryou will vſe me after, yetfor your owne 

promiſe ſake heare me thereſt, 

 eArb. Iwill,and after call ynto the windes, 
For they ſhall lend as large an eare as I 
To whatyou vtter: ſpeake. 

AMar. wvould you butleaue theſe haſty tempers, which i 
doe not ſay cake from you all your worth, but darken ym, 
chen you would ſhine indeede, . 

Arb. Well, 

Mar. Yet [would haueyou keepe ſome paſſions, leaſt 
men ſhould take you for a god, your yertues are ſuch, 

Arb., Why now you flatter, 

Mar. Incuer vnderſtood the word, were youno King, & 
free from theſe wilde moodes, ſhouJd1 chuſea companion 
for wit and pleaiure,it ſhould bee you, or for honeſt, to en- 
cerchange my boſ-me with,it would be you; or wiſdome to 
ro give me counſel, | would pick out youtor vallor to defena 
my reputation, (1:11 would find out you, for you are fit to 
fight forall the vyorld, if it could come in queſtion : Now I 
hauc ſpoke,conſderto your ſelfe, finde out a yſe ? if ſo,then 
what ſhall fall tro mee is not materiall. 

Arb. Is not materiall : morethen ten ſuch lives 
As mine CMardomius : it was Nobly aid, 

Thou haſt ſpoake truth,and boldly, ſuch atruth 
As might offend another.T haue bin 

Too paſhonatc,and idle,thou ſhalt fee 

A ſwift amendment : But want thoſe parts: 


You: 


Y T 
_ > 
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You praiſe me for : 1 fightfor all the yvorld: 
Giue thee aSword,and thou wilt goe as farre 
Beyond mec,as thou art beyond in yeares, | 
1 know thou dar'it,and wilt; It troubles mce 
That I ſhouid vie ſo rough phrate to thee, 
Impute it tomy folly,what thou wilt, 
So thou wilt pardon mee; thatthou and TI 
Should differ thus. 
Mar, vvhy tisno matter Sir : 
Arb. Faith but tis, but thou doſt ever take 
Allchings I doe thus patiently,fer which 
I ncuer can requite the2 bur with loue, 
Ard that thou ſhalt bee ſure cf. + houand I 
Hauenot bin merry lately : pray thee tell mee 
yyhere had{t thou that ſame icwcll in thine care ? 
Mar. vwhy atthe taking of a Towne. 
Hrb. Avvenchvpon my lite, a wench /fardonins 
Gaue thce thar Ilewe |, 
Mar. veench, they re{ :e&t not mee, Ime old and rough, 
and cuery limbe about mee, Duc rhar which ſhould Prowes 
Rifer : Ith thoſe buGneſies I may (vcarclamrt. ucly honeſt: 
for I pay iuſtly for what Itak., and wc uld beeglad tobe at 
Acertainty. | 
Arb. vvhy doe the wenches incroch vpon thee ? 
Mar. I by this light Coe they, ; 
Arb Didſt thou fit at an old rent with ym? | 
| Mar. Ye> faith, 
| Arb. And doe they im>rooue themſelues? 
| Har. 1, ten ſhill:ngs to mee, cuery new yong fellow they 
| come acquainted with. 
Arb. How canſ\t liue on't ? 
Mar. Why 1 thinkeI muſt petition to you, | 
Arb. Thou ſhalttake ym yp at my price. | 
j Mar. Your price? 
| Arb. Tatthe Kings price, | . 
; Mar. Thar may be more then I am worth, | 
| I Gent Is henot merry now ? 
2 Gent, I thinze not. 
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Beſ. Heis, he is, weele (ew our ſelues. 
; Arb. Beſſw 1 thought you had beene in 1beria by this, ] 
bad you halte,Gobrias will want entertainment for me. hat 
Bef. Lin pleaſe your Maicſt:e I haue a ſute, 
Arb. Iſt not lowſic Beſſww, what ift ? 
Beſ. lamto carrie a Lady with me, 
Arb. Then thou haſt two ſutes; | PR 
| Beſſ. Andif I can preferre her to the Ladie Pantheaw-your 
Mateſtics ſiſter, ro learne faſhions as her friends terme it, it 
will be worth ſomething to me. | 
Arb. So many nights lodgings as tis thither, will nor? 
Beſ. I know not that, bur gold I ſhall be ſure of, 
Arb. Why thou ſhalt bid her eatcrtaine her from mee, ſs 
| thou wilt reſolue me one thing. 
Befſ. Jt 1 can. 
Arb, Faith tis a very diſputable queſtion, pet I thinke thou 


canſt decideit; 

t Beff. Your Maieſtic has a good opinion of my ynderſtan- 
| ding. 
Arb, T haue ſo good an opinion of it: 'tis whetherthou 


be valiant, 
Bef, Some bodic has traduſt me to you : doe you ſee this 


{word Sir ? 


eArb Yes, 
Beſ. 1t I doe not make my back-biters eate it to a knife 


within this weekc,fay Tam not valiant. Enter Meſſenger. 
Aeſſ. Health to your Maicttic, 
Arb. From Gobrias ? = 


Aeſſ. Yes Sir. 
Arb. How docs he,tshe well ? 
Aeſ. In perteR health, 
Arb, Thanke thee for thy good newes, 
A truſtier ſcruant to his Prince there liucs not 


Pp 
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Then is g00d Gobrias, 
1 1 Gent. TheKing ſtarts backe, 
Mar. His blood goes backe as faſt : 
2 Gent. And now it comes againe; 
CAHar, He alters Rrangely. 
C Ard 
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Arb. The hand of Heauenijs on me, be it farre 
From me to ſtrugg!e; it my ſecret finnes 


| ; . » 
- ++ Haue pul'd chis curie vponme,lendme teares, . + 


Enough to waſh me whire, that I may feele 
A childlike innocence within my brelt ; 
Which once pertornr.', O giue meleaue to ſtand 
As fixg as conftancie her {clte, my eyes 
Set here vynmoHn'd, regardleiſe of the World, 
Though thouſand miteries incompaſle me. 
Aar. This 1s firange, Sir how doe you ? 
Arb. Mardoninus my mother : 
A1ar. Is ſhee dead? 
Arb. Alas, ſhezs not ſo happie; thou doſt know 
Hoy il:ce hath Iabout d fince my Father dicd 
To take by treaſon hence this loathedJife, 
That would but be to ſerue her, I hauepardon d 
And pardon'd, and by that haue made her fic 
Topractiſe new ſinnes, not repent the olde z 
Shec now has hir'd a flaueto corre from thence 
And ſtrike me here, whom Gobr:as ſifting cur, 
Tooke,and condemn'd,and executed there 
The carefulſt ſeruant: Heaucn let me butliue 
To pay that man; Nature is pooreto me, 
That will not let me haue as many deathes 
As are the times that he hath ſau d my lite, 
Thar I might die ym ouer all for him. 
lar. Sir lether beare her fins on her owne head. 
Vex not you: ſcite, 
Arb, VVhatwillthe world 
Concciue of me? with what ynnaturall ſinnes 
VVill they ſuppoſe me laden, when my life 
Is ſorght by her that gaue it tothe world? 
Bur yet he writes me comfort here, my fiſtcr 
He ſayes is growne in beautic, and in grace, 
In all the innocent yertues that become 
A tender {potlefle maide: ſhee ſtaines her cheekes 
YVith mourning teares to purge her Mothers ill, 
And mongft her ſacred dew ſhee mingles prayers, 


A King and King. IS 
Her pure oblations for my ſafe returne : 
If I true loſt the dutie of a ſonne, 
If any pompe or vanitie of [tate 
Made me forget my naturall offices ; 
Nay farther, if I haue not cueric night 
Expoltulated with my wandring thoughts, 
It ought vnto my Parent they haue err, : 
And cald vm backe : doc you direct her arme 
Vnto this foule diflembling heart of mine : 
But if I haue beene juſt to her, {end out 
Your power to compaſle me, and hold melſatc 
From ſearching trealon;I will y{c no meanes 
But prayers: for rather ſuffer me to ſec 
From mine own veines iflue a deadly floud, 
Then wafh my dangers oft with Mothers bloud : 
Har. Inere ſaw luch ſudden extremities, © xv ua wd— N 
Enter Tigranes, and Spaconia. | 
Tier. Why, wilt thou haue me die Spaconrz, 
What ſhould ] doc? 
Spa. Nay, let me ſtay alone, 
And when you {ce Armenia againe, 
You ſhall behold a Toombe more worth then], 
Some friend that either loues me, or my cauſe, 
VVill build me ſomething to diſtinguiſh me 
From other women: Many a weeping verſe 
- He will lay on, and much lament tholc maides BE 
Thar place their loues vnfortunately aawn-Jdager,, Aagh 
As I haue done, where they can neuer reach : 
Bur why ſhould you goe to /beria ? 
Tigr. Alas, that thou wilt aske me; Aske the man 
That rages ina feaucr, why hee lies 
Diſtemper'd there, when all the other youths 
Are courfing ore the Meadowes with their loues? 
CanIrehfit? am 1 not a flaue 
To him that conquer d me? 
Spa. That — theeTigranes he has won but halfe of #fves , 
\ Thy bodie; but thy minde may be as free 2 


E-- As his,his will did neuer combate thine, 
C23 And 


-  m——— "I 
p< — — CM q$y__— - << "A 


_—_— 


bs.. 


4 


OO mgaerom}m ooo gg 


16 A King anano King, 
And takeit priſoner * 

Tigr. But it hee by force 
Conuey my bodie hence, what helpes 1tme 7 
Or thee to be ynwilling ? | 

Spa. O Tgranes, 
I know you are to ſee a Ladie there, 
To ſee, andlike I fearce: perhaps the hope 
Of her makes you forget me ere wepart , 
Be happier then you know to wiſh: farewell, 

Tigr. Spaconia ſtay, and heare me what [ ſay : 
In ſhort deliruction'mtete me, that ] may 
See it,and not auoid ic when Ileaue 
To be thy faithfull Lover : part withme 
Thou ſhaltnor,there are none that know our loue; 
And I hauc giuen gold to a Captaine 
Thargoes vnto 1beria fromthe King, 
That he would place a Ladie of our Land 
With the Kings ſifter that is offer'd mc; 
Thither ſhall you, and being once get in, 
Perſwade her by what ſubtile meanes you car 
To beas backward in her loue as T. 

Spa, Can you imagine that a longing maide 
V Vhen ſhee beholas you, can be puld away 
VVith worcs from louing you? 

Tigr. Dilpraile my health, 

My honeſtje, and tell her Iam icalous : 

S$pa,*VVTypy, I had rather looſe you: Can my heart: 
Conſent to let my tongue throw out ſuch words, 
And] that euer yet ſpoke whar I thought, 

Shall find ir ſuch athing arfirſt to lie : 

Tier, Yet doe thy beſt, Ent, Befſma. 

Beſ. VVhat is yoar Maieſtiereadie? 

Tegr. There is the Ladie Captaine, 

Bef.. Sweet Ladie by your icaue, 1could wiſh my ſclfe 
more full of Courtſhip for your faire ſake. 

Spa. Sir I ſhall indno want of that. 

beſſ. Lady, you muſt haſte, I have received new letters 


fromthe King, that requires mos ſpeed then IexpeRted he: 


will 
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will follow me ſuddenly himſelfe, and beginnes to call for 
your Maieſtie alreadie, 

Tipy. He ſhall not doc {olong, 
Bef. Sweet Ladie ſhall I call you my charge hereafter ? 


Spa. Iwill nottake ypon meto gouerne your tongue Sir, 
you ſhall call me what you pleaſe; Finis Attns Prim. 


Actus Secundus Scena Prima. 
Enter Gobrias,B acurins, n MH, v41e, Panthta,and Maxdaxe;waiting 


women , with attendance. 
Gov. M Y Lord Bacurius, you muft have regard 
Vnto the Queene, ſhee is your priſoner, 

Tis at yourperill if ſhee make eſcape, 

Bac, My Lord I know't, ſhee is my priſoner 
From you committed; yet ſhee is a woman, 
And ſo 1 keepc her ſafe : you will not vrgeme 
To keepe her cloic, I ſhall not ſhame to = 
I ſorrow for her. 

Gob, So doeImy Lord. 
I ſorrow for her that ſolittle grace 
Doth gouerne her, that ſhec ſhould ſtretch her arme 
Againſt her King, ſo little womanhood 
Andnaturall goodnefle, as to thinke the death 
Of her owne Sonne. 

Ara. Thou know t thereaſon why, 
Diſſembling as taou art,and wilt not ſpeake, 

Gob. There isa Ladietakes not after vou, 
Her Father is within her, that good man © 
Whoſe teares paid downe his finnes, marke hoy ſhee weeps, 
How well it does become her; andif you 
Can find no diſpoſition in your ſelfe 
To ſorrow, yet by gracefulnefle in her 
Find out the way, and by your reaſon weepe: 
All this ſhee does for you,and more ſhee needes, 


When for your ſelfe you will not loſe a teare; 
py C 3 Thinke” 
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Thinke how this want of griefe diſcredits you, 
Aad you will weepe, becauſe you cannot weepe: 
Ar.i, Youtalketo me as hauing got a time 
Fir tor your purpoſe; but you know I know 
You ſpeake not what you thinke. 
Par, I would my heart | 
\Were ſtone, before my ſoftueſſe ſhould be vre'd 
Againſt my Mcther, amore troubled thought 


| No Virgin beares about her;ſhould I excuſe 
My Mothers fault, 1 ſhould let light a life, 


4 In looſing which, a brother amdba King 
|: Were taken from me; If I ſceke to ſaue 


b- That life ſo lou d, Tloole another life 
| That gaue me being, I ſhall looſe a Mother, 
A word of ſuch a ſound in a childes care, 
That it ſtrikes reuerence through it: May the will 
Of Heauen be done, and jt one needes muſt fall, 
Take a poore Virgins lifc to anſwere all. 
z © Ara. But Gobrias let vs talke;you know this fault 
Isnot in mc as in another ivoman :* 
Gob, Tknow it is not : 
Fr4. Yet you makeit fo. 
Gob. Why,isnot all that's paſt beyond your zelpe? 
| Ara. I knowit is. 
; Gob. Nay, ſhould you publiſh ir 
| Detore the world, thinke you twill be belicu'd? 
Ara. I know it would not. 
| Gob, Nay,fhould Tivine with you, 
| Should we not both be torne? and yet both dic 
Vncredited? 
Ara. I thinke we ſhould, 
4 Why then 


f Take you ſuch violent courſes ? as for me, 
\ I doe but rightin ſauing of the King 
i From all your plots, | 


y a Ara. The King ? 
| Gob. Ibad you reſt with patience, anda time 
VVould come for me 
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To reconcile all to your owne content: 

But by this way you take away my power, 
And what was done ynknowne,was not by me, 
But you, your v rying,being done, 

I muſt >reſerue mine owne; but time may bring 
All chis io light, and happily for all, 

Ara, Accurſed be this ouercurious braine, 
That gaue that plot a birth; accurſt this wombe, 
That after did conceiue to my diſgrace. 

Bac. My Lo dProteRor, they ſay there arediuers Letters 
come from Armenia that Beſſus has done good ([eruice, and 
brought againe a day by his particular yalour: receiu'd you 
any to that cftect? 


Gob. Yes,tis moſt certaine., 
Bac. lme ſorrie forc,not that the day was wonne, but that 


tas wonne by him;wee held him here a coward, hee did me 
wrong once, at Which I laught,and io did all the world : tor, 
nor I, ner any other held time worth my £word, 
Enter Beſſus, and Spaconia. 
Beſ. Health to my Lord ProteQor, from the King theſe 
Letters, and to vour grace Madam theſe : 
Go. How Joes his Maiecſtic ? 
Beſ. As well as conqueſt by his owne meanes, and his va- 
liant cemmanders can make him:your letters will tel you all, 
Pan, 1 will not open mine till | doe know 
My brothers heal.h; good Captaine is he well? 
Beſ. As the reſt of vs that fought are ; 
Par. But howes that, is ke hurt ? 
Beſ. Hees a ſtrange Souldier that gets not a knock, 
Pan. 1 doe not a>ke how ſtrange that Souldier is 
That getsno hurt; but whether he haue one ? 
Beſ. He had diuers, 
Par. Andis he well againe ? 


Beſ. VVcll againe, ant pleaſe your grace; why I was run 


twice through the bodice, and (lot 1thhead with a crofſear- 
row, and yet am well againe, 
Par. | doe not care ti5w thou doſt, is he well ? 


Beſ. Not care hoy I doc, let a iran out of the mightineſſe 
of 
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of his ſpirit fruQifie forraigne Countries with his bloud for 
the good of his owne, and thus he ſhall be anſwered: why,I : 
may liue to relieue with ſpcare and ſhield ſuch a Ladic dis 
ftrefſed. 

Pan, Why, I will care, Tam glad that thou art well ; 
Iprethee is he ſo? 

Geb, The King is well, and will be here to morrow. 

Pan. My prayers archeard; now 1will open mine. 

Geb. Bacurins, ] muſt eale you of your charge : 
Madam, the wonted mercie of the King 
That ouertakes your faults, has met with this, 
And ftrucke it out ; he has forgiuen you freclie, 
Yourowne willis your Law,be where you pleaſe. 

Ara. I thanke him 

Geb, You will be readie 
To waite vpon his Maicſtie to morrow ? 

Ara. 1 will, 

Bac. Madam, be wiſe hereafter ; 
I am glad TI haucloſtthis Office, Exit, 

Gob, Good Captaine Zefſus, tell vs the diſcourſe 
Betweene T7pranes and our King,and how 
We got the victorie. 
Pan. I prethice doe, 

And if my brother were in any danger, 
Let not thy tale make him abide there long, 

Before thou bring him off;for all that while 


My heart will beate, 
Beſ. Madam, let what will beate, I muſt tell eruth, and 
|  _thusitwas: They fought fingleinliſts but one to one, as fer 
iy own part I was dangerouſlic hurt but three dayes before, 


elſe perhaps wee had beene two to two; I cannot tell, ſome 
thought wee had; and the occaſion of my hurt was this, the 
cnemic had made trenches, | 


{ Gob. Captaine, without the manner of your hurt be much 

j materiall ro this buſineſſe, weele heare it ſome other time, 

[ | Par. I, Tprethee leaue it, and goe on with my brother. 
Beſ. 1 will, but 'twould be wool yourhearing: To the liſts 


they came, and fingle ſword and gauntlet was their fight. 
Par, 
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Pay, Alas, | : 

Beſ. Without the liſts there tood ſome dozen Captaines 
of cither {ſide mingled, all which were [worne, and one of 
thoſe was I: and twas my chance to Hand neeic a Capraine 
of the Enemies ſide,called Tiribaſue; valiant they ſaid he was: 
whilſt chele two Kings were ſtretching themlelues,this Tire- 
baſrs caſt ſomething a {cornefull looke on nee, and askrt mee 
whom I thought would oucrcome: I ſmilde, and told him, if 
hee would fight wich me, he ſhould perceiue by the euent of 
that whole King would winne; ſomething hee anſwered ,and 
a ſcuffle was liketo grow, when one Zypetw offerd to helpe 
him: 1 — 

Pan, All this is of thy ſelfe, I prethee Beſſres 
Tell ſomething of my brother,did he nothing ? 

Beſ. Why yes, Ile tell your Grace; they were not to fight 
tillthe word giuen , which for my owne part by my troth I 


was not to giue, 
Pay, Sce, forhis owne part. f 
Bac, 1 feare yet this fellowe's abuſd with a good report. 


Beſ. I, but T: 
Pan, Still of himſeltfe. 
Beſ. Cride,giue the word, when as ſome of them ſaide Tr 


granes was {tooping,but the word was not giuen then: when 
one Coſrocs of the enemies part held vp his finger to me,which 
is as much with vs Marſhalliſts, as I will fight withyou: I 
ſaid not a word,nor made figne during the combate;but that 


once done. 
Pan. He {lips ore all the fioht, 


Beſ.. I cald him to me , Ceoſros ſaid] : 

Pay, ] will heare no mare. 

Beſ. No,no,Ilie. 

Bac, Idare be ſworne thou doſt, 

Beſ. Capraine ſaid I, twaso. 

Pan, 1 tell thee, I will heare no further. 

[ Beſ. No, your Grace will wiſh you had. 

Pan, I willnot wiſh it : what is this the Ladie 


My Brother writes tome to take? 
Beſ. An't pleaſe your Grace this is (hee; Charge wall 
D you 
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you come neerer the Prinees? 

Pan. Y'are welcome from your Countrey, and this Land 
Shall ſhew vnto you all the kindneſſes 
That I can.make it; what's your name? 

Spa. .Thalcſtrs. 

Pan. Y areveric welcome, you haue got aletter 
To put'you to me, that has power enough 
To place mine Enemy here; then much more you, 

That are lo farre frem being foto me, 
\ Thar you nere ſaw me. 

Beſ Madam, I date pafle my word for her truth, 

 C#p4a, My truth. 

Pan Why Captaine, doe you thinke I am aftaid ſheele 
ftcale ? 

Beſ. Icannot tell, ſeruants are flipperie; but I dare giue 
my word for her, and for her honeftic: ſhee came alvng with 
me, and many fauours ſhee did me by the way ; but by this 
light none but what (};ce might doe with modeſtie, to a man 
of my ranke. k 

Pan Why Captaine,heres no body thinkes otherwiſe. 

Pef. Nay. if you ſhould, your Grace may thinke your plea- 
ſure;but I am ſure I brought her from Armenia, and in all that 
way if euer I coucht any bare on her abounc her knee, Ipray 
Godl may fnke where I ftand. 

_ Spa. Aboue my knee ? 

Beſ. No,you know I did not,and if any man will fayI did, 
thisSword ſhall anſwere : Nay, Ile defend the reputation of 
my charge whilſt Ile; your Grace ſhall vaderſtandT am ſe- 
cret in theſe buſineſſes , and know how to defend a Ladies 

. honour. "8 
Spa. Thopeyour Grace knowes him ſo well already, 
I ſhall not neede to tell you hee's yaine and footiſh : 

Bef. 6 $9 mſy call mee what you pleaſe, bur Ile defend 
your good name againſt the Worid : and ſoltake my leave 
of your Grace, and of you my Lord ProteQor,] am likewiſe 
glad toſce your Lordſhip well. 

Zac. O Tapraine Beſw,I thanke you,T would ſpeake with 
you anon, 


4 Fef, 


Þ — ” a 
—— F_ Ts. - ' 
A «% - - . CIS "= -, % 
y . $ weg, we,” : y PP < 
a ” 


4 


A Knp analno King. 23 
Beſ. When yeu pleaſe, I will attend your Lordſhip; Ext. 
Bac. Madam,lle take my lcaue too: Exit, 
Pan, Good Bacnrins : 
Gob, Madam, what writes his Maieſty to you? 
Pan. Omy Lord, 
The kindelt words, Ile keepe vm whilt I liue 
Here in my boſome; theres no art invm, 
They lie ditordred in this paper, Iult 
As hearty Nature ſpeakes ym, 
Gob. And to mee 
He writes, what teares of ioy he ſhed to heare 
Hew you Were growne in euery vertuous Way, 
And yeilds all Rd tome,for that deare care 
Which I was bound to hauc in training you : 
There isno Princes liuing that cnioyes 


A Brother of that worth. 
Pan. My Lord, no Maide longs more for anything , or 


feeles more heate and cold within her breſt, then I doc now, 
In hs,:e to ſec him. 

Geb. Yet I wond.r much ar this, hee writes he brings a« | 
long with him a husband for you, that ſame Captiue Prince; 
Au dif he loue you as he makes a ſhew, 

He will allow you freedome in your choiſe. 

Pan. And ſo he will my Lord, I warrant you 
He will but offer, and giue me thepower 
To take, orleauc. 

Gob. Truſt me,werel a Ladie Icouldnot like 
Thac man were bargain'd with before I chuſe him, 
Pan Bug Iam not built on ſuch wild humors, 

If I nd timcvorthy, heis notleſle, 
Becauſe hce's offerd. 
Spa. Tis true, he is not, would he would ſeem lefſe: x 

Gob, Ithinke there is no Ladie can affet 
Another Prince, your Brother ſtanding by; 
He docs eclipſe mens vercues ſo with this, 

Spa. I know a Lady may, and morel feare 
Another Lady will. 
Pan. Would might ſec him? 


D 2 Gob, 
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Gobi Why ſo you ſhall : my bufineſſes are great, 
1 will attend you when it is bis pleaſure 
» Tolccyou Madam, 
Pan. Irthanke you good my Lord, 
Geb, Youwillbe ready Madam : Exit. 
Pan. YCs. 
Spa. I doe beſeech you Madam ſend away 
Y our other women,and recciue from me 
A few ſad words, ch {ct againſt your toyes, 
May make vm thine the more. 
Par, Sirs leauc me all, | 
-_p I kneele a ſtranger here to beg a thing 
Vofit for me to aske, and you to grant, 
Tis ſuch another firanoe ill laid requeſt, 
«\ As it a beggar ſhould intreat a King 
Toleaue his Scepter and his Throne to him, 
And take his rags to wander ore the Worle 
 Hunery and 65; off 
Par. That were a ſtrange mo 
Spa. Asillis mine, 
Pan. Then doe not vttcr it. 
Spa. Alas, tis of that nature, that it muſt 
Be vtterd, I, nd granted, orI die: 
I am hen 4 to ſpeake it; but whcrelife 
| Lics at the ſtake, Lcannor thinke her woman, 
ad: That will not omcthing vareaſonably 
W To hazard ſauing ofit: I ſhall ſeeme 
| A ſtrange petitioner, that wiſh allill 
| TothemlI beg of, cre they giue mee ought, 
Yet ſol muſt: 1 would you werenot faire, 
\ Nor wile, for in your ill conſiſts my pood : 
þ If you were fooliſh, you would heaxe my prayer ; 
If foule, you had not power to hinder me : 
He ould not loue you, 
Pan. VV hats the mcaning of it ? 
Spa. Nay, my requeſt is more without the bounds 
Ot reaſon yet; for tis not in the power 
Of youto doc what I w ould haue you grant, 


Pan. 
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Par, VVhy then tis idle, prethee ſpeake1t out, 

Sp.1. Your brother brings a Prince into this Land 
Ofiuch a noble ſhape, ſo ſweete a grace, 
So full of worth withall, that euery maide and 
That lookes vpon him, giues away her ſelfe 
To him for euer ; and for you to haue 
He brings him : and ſo mad is my demand, | 
ThatI defire you not to haue this man, | 
This excellent man,for whom you aceds muſt die, 
If you ſhould mifle him. I doe now expect 

s You ſhould laugh at me, 

Pan. Truſt me,1 could weepe 
Rather, for I haucfoundin all thy words 
A ſtrange difiointed lorroyw, 

Spa. Tis by me, 

His owne defite too, that you would not loue him. 

Pan. His owne defire, why creditme Thaleſtris is 
I am no common wooer: It he fhall wooe me, | 
His worth may be ſuch, that I dare not ſweare 
I will not loue him; bur if he will ſtay 
To hauc me wooec him, I will promiſe thee 
He may keepe all his graces to himlelte, 

( And feare no rauiſhing from me, -þ 
Spa. Tis yet 4 + 
His owne defire, but when he ſees your face, 
I feare it will not be; therefore 1 charge you 
As you haue pitty, ſtop thoſe tender cares 
From his inchanting voice, cloic vp thoſc eyes, 
That you may neither catch a dart from him, 
Nor he from you: I charge you as you hope 
Toliue in quiet, for when Iam dead E 
For certainel ſhall walke to viſit him, | 
| If he breake promiſe with me: for as faſt 
As oathes without a formall ceremony 
2 Can make me,I amto him : 
Par. Then be teareleſſc, 
For if he were a thing twixt God and man, 


I could gaze on him ; (it knew it finne, | 
D 3 To 
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; Toloue him) withour paſſion: Dry your eyes, 
| I ſweare you ſhall enioy him till for me, 
©; 1 will not hinder you; but | perceiue 
You are aot what you ſeeme:; Riſe, riſe, Tha/eftry, 
If your right name be ſo, 
Spa. Indeed it is not 
Spaconia is name; but I'defire 
Not to be knowne to others: 
Pan. Why, by m: 
You ſhall nor, I will neuer doe you wrong, 
What good I can, I will; thinke not my birth, 
Or education ſuch, that I ſhould iniure 
A \tranger Virgin: you ate welcome hither. 
In company you with to be commanded, 
Bur when we are alone, I ſhall be ready 
To be your ſeruant. Exit. 
Emter three men, and a woman. 
1, Come,come,run,run,tunne : 
2+ We ſhall out-goe her. 
3- One were bettcr be hang'd, then carry women out fid- 
ling to theſe ſhewes. 
Wee. Is the King hard by ? = 
1. You heard hee with the bottles ſay, hee thought wee 
ſhould come too late, what abundance of people here is. 
IVeo, But what had he in thoſe bottles ? 
3. I know nor, 
3. Why, Inke good man foole : 
3. Inke, what to doe? : 
1. Why, the King looke you , will many times call for 
thoſe botcles, and breake his minde to his friends. 
4 Lets take ourplaces quickly,we ſhall haueno roome 
clic. 
2, The man told vs hee would walke a foote through the 
people, 
3+ I marry did he, 
1. Our ſhops ate well looke to now : 
2. Slife yonders my Maſter I think. 
I. No,tis not he, 
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Enter two Citizens wins , and Philip. 
1 Cit, Lord,how fine the fields be, what ſweete liuing tis 


ig the Countrey. 
2 (#t. 1, poore ſoules, God helpe vm; they liue as conten=- 


tedly as one of vs. 

1 C*. My Husbands couſen would haue had me gone iN- 
to the Cuuntrey laſt yeere, wert thou euer there? 

2 Cit. 1, poore ſoules, I was amongſt vm once, 

1 Ci, And what kiade of creatures arc they for Ioue of 


God? | 

2 Cz. Very good people,God helpe vm: 

1 Cit. Wilt thou goe with me downe this ſummer, when 
I am brought abed? | 

2 (it. Alas, tis noplacefor vs. 

1 Cit, VVhyprethee ? 

2 Cir, VVhy, you can haue nothihg there; theres no-body 
cries broomes. 

x3 Cit. No? 

2 Cit, No truly, nor milke. 
2 Cm. Nor milke, how doc they? 
2 Cit; They are faine to milke themſelues ith Countrey, 
1 Cit, Good Lord : but the people there I thinke will bee 
yery dutitull ro one of vs? 

2 Cit, I, God knowes will they,and yet they doe not great- 
ly care for our Husbands. 

1 Cs. Doe they not, alas? In good faith | cannot blame 
them: for we doe not greatly care for them our ſelues, Philip 
I pray chosſe vs a place. 

Ph. Theres the beſt forſooth, | 

1 Cit. By your leaue good peoplea little: 
1, VVhats the matter ? 

Ph. 1 pray my friend doe not thruſt my Miſtris ſo, ſhees 
with childe, 

2. Let her looke to her ſelfe then,has ſhee not had thruſting 
enough yet; if ſhee ſtay ſhouldring here, ſhee may hap to goe 
home witha Cake in her bellie, 

3+ How now goodian ſquitterbreech, why doc youleane 
fo on me? 


W415 


23 A King and no King, 


Ph;l, Becauſcl will, 
- 2, VVill youſir {awce-box? 
1 Cit. Looke if one haue not ſtrucie Philp, come hither 
Philip, why cid he {irikethee? £ 
Pl. For leaning on him, 
1 {it, VY hy didſtthouleane on him? 
Flil, 1did not thinke he would haue ſtrucke me. 
1 Cit, As God fauemelaw, thou art as iwilde as a Bucke, 
there is no quarrell, but thou art at one end or other of it, 
2. Its atthe firſt end then; for he will neuer {{ay the laſt, 
1 (1. V Ycl] ftripling, I fhallmeete with you, 
2. vyhenyou will, 
1 Ci, Ne giuea crowne to meete With you : 
2. Ata bawdy houlc. 
x Cit, 1,ycuarefull of your rogery; but if I doe mecte you 
it ſhall coſt me a fall. 
2+ The King, the King, the King,thc King : 
Now,now, how ,now. 
Tnter Arbaces, Trorancs, CA {Lairdonin, and ether + 
All God preſerue your Maieſtie, 
Airb. I thanke youall : Now are my ioves at full, 
vvhen I behold you lafe my louing Subiects ; 
By ycul grow, tis your ynited loue 
That lifcs me to this height : 
All the account that I canreader you 
Forallthe loue you haue beſtowed on me, 
All your expences to maintaine my watre, 
Is but alittle word : you will imagine 
Tis ſlender payment; yet tis ſuch'a word 
As isnot to be bought without our blouds ; 
Tis peace. 
All, God preſerue your Maieſtie, 
Arb. New you may liuc ſecurely in your Townes 
Your Children round about you; you may fit 
Vnder your yincs, and make the miſcries 
Of other Kingdomes adiſcourſe for you, 
And lend them forrowes : For your ſelues you may. 


Safciy forget therearc ſuch things as teares ; 


nn 
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And may you all whoſe good thoughts T hauegain'd, 
Hold me vaworthy, when Ithinke my life 
A facrifice too great to keepe you thus 
In ſuch a calme eſtate : 

ell. God blcfſe your Maieſlie. 

Arb. Sce all good people, I haue brought the man, 
Whoſe very name you fear d, a captiue home : 
Bchold him, tis 7igranes; in your hearts 
Sing ſongs of gladneſſe, and deliuerance. 

x Cir, Out vypon him. 2 Cie, How he looks. 3 eo, Hang 
him, h-ng him, hang him, 

Mar Thelc are tweete people, 

Tigr. Sir, you doe me wrong, 

To render me aſcorned ſpeRacle 
To common people. 

Arb. lt was farrefrom me 
To meane it ſo: if 1l hauc oughtdeſeru'd, 

My louing SubieRts letme beg of you _ 
Nat co revile this Prince,in whom their dwels 
All worth ot which the nature of a man 

Is capable; valour beyond compare, 

The terror of is name has ſtretchr it ſelfe 
Where cuer there is ſunne: and yet for you, 

T fought with him ſingle, and won him too; 

I made his valour toope, and made that name 
Scar'd to ſo vnbelicu'd a height, to fall 
Beneath mine : This inſpir'd with all your loues, 
TI did performe, and will for your content 

Be cuer ready for agreater worke» 


All, The . ord blefſe your Maicſtie. 
Tigr. So, hee has made me amends now, with a ſpeech in 


commendations of himſclfe : I would not be ſo yaine-glos 
rions. 

Arb. 1f there be any thing in which I may 
Dor good to any creature, here ſpeake out; 
For 1 muſt leaue you : andit troubles me, 
Thus my occafions for the goed of you, 

Are ſuckas ca lles me fromyou; - e my 10y 


Would 
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Would be to ſpend my dayes among you all. 
You ſhew your loues in theſe large multitudes 
That come to mcete me: I will pray for you, 
Heauen proſper you,that you may know old yeeres, 
And liue to {ce your Childrens Children 
Fate at your boards with plenty: when there is 
A want of any thing, let it be knowne 
To me, and I will be a Father toyou : 
God keepe you all. Excunt. 
All. God blefle your Maieſtie. 
1. Come, ſhall we goe, all's done. 
| Wee, 1 for Gods fake,lhauvenot made a fire yet: 
' 2, Away,away,all s done. 
3- Content : Farewell Pzurp. 
1 Cit. Away, you halterſack you 2 
1. Philip willnort fight hee's afraid on's face, 
Phil. 1 marry am1 afraid of my face. 
3- Thou woyldit be Philip, if theu ſaw'ſtitin a glafſe; it 
Tookes like a viſor, Exeunt 1,2, 3, and Women. 
1 Cit. Youle be hang d firra : Come Philp, waike afore vs 


homeward; did not his Maicſtic ſay, be had brovght vs home 
Peaes for our money ? 


2 Cit. Yes marry did he. 
1C:. They are thefirſt I heard on this yeere by my treth, 
Llong d for ſome of vm; did he.not fay we ſhould haue ſome? 
2 (6. Yes, and ſo-weſhall-anon I warrant you, haue eucry 
one a pecke brought bame to our houſes, : | 
Finis Attus Secunds. 


_ > Actus Terth Sczna Prima. 


Enter A rbaces, ard G obrias, 


Arb. 'Y Sifler take itil] ? 

Geb, Notvery ill, 
Something vnkindly ſhee dothtake it Sir, 
Te haue her Huzband choſen to her hands.. 


Arb, VV by Gobrim tether; I muft have her know 


My 


_ 
—_ -_ I _—__—————_——_>—— 
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My will, and not her owne muſt gouerne her : 
V Vhat, will ſhee marric with ſome flaueat home? 

Gob. O ſhee is farrefrom any ſtubbornnefle, 
You much miſtake ker, and no doubt willlike 
V Vhere you wil hauc her; but when you bchold her, 
You will be loath to part with ſuch a Iewell, 

Arb. To part with her,why Gebriu« art thou mad? 
ſhee is my ſiſter; | 

Gob. Sir,1 know ſhee is: | 
But it were pitty to make poore our Lan 
With ſuch a beauty, to inrich another, 

Arb, Piſh, will ſhee haue him? 

Gob. Ithinke ſhee will Sir. 

Arb. Vere fhee my Father,and my Mother toog 
And all the names for which we think folkes friends, 
Shee ſhould be forcſt ro haue him , when I know 
Tis fic : 1 will not heare her ſay ſhee's loth, 

Gob. Heauen bring my purpole luckily to paſle, 
You know tis iuſt ; Sir, fheele not neede conſtraint, 


Shee loues you ſo. 
Arb. How docs ſhee loue me, ſpeake ? 
Gob. Sheeloues you more then people loue their health 
That liue by labour; more then I could lone 
A man that died for me, if he could live againe. 
Arb. Shee is notlike her Mother then? 
ob. Ono, when you were in eArmenia, 
I durR not let her know when you were hurt : 
For at the firſt on every little ſcratch, 
Shec kept her chamber, wept, and would not eate, 
Till you were well; and many times the newes 
vas ſolong comming,that before we heard, 
Shee was as nearc her death, as you your health. 
Arb. Alas peore ſoule, bur yet ſhee muſt be rul'd; 
Jknownot how Iſhallrequite her well, 
Llong to ſec her; haue you ſent for her, 


To tell her I am ready? 
Gob, Sir, I haue. Emer Tigranes. 
Gent, Sir, here's the Armenian King. , = 


E 3 


; 
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Arb, Hees welcome. 


Gent. Ard the Queene Mother,and the Princes waite with- 
OUT; | 
Arb. Good Gobrixe bring themin, 
Tigranes you Will thinke you are arriu'd 
Jo aiirange Lanuv, where Mothers caſt to poyſon 
The: oncly ionnes; tbinke you you ſhall be ſafe ? 
Tier. 1ooate lam Sane $14 ne » 
Enter Goebri, crane, Pantbea, Spacoria, Þ acrrine, Mardonine L 
ard eff. 
Ara. As low as this I bow to you, and would 
As low as to my graue,to ſhew a mind 
Thaakefull for all your mercies, IT 
rb. O and vp, : | 
Ani let me kneele,the light will be aſham'd 
To ſee obſeruance done to me by you, 
Ara. Youarc my King. 
Arb. Youare my Mother riſe; 
A«farre beall your faults from your owne ſoule, 
As from my memory ; then you ſhall be 
As white as innocence kerfelfe, 
Ara. I eame 
Onely to ſþ ew my cutie, and acknowledec 
My ſorrow for my finnes; longer to ſtay 
We-e but to draw eyes more attentively 
ypon my ſhame: That power that kept you ſafe 
From me preſerue you ill, Exit, 
Arb. Your owne deſives {hall be your guard, 
Pay Nowhlet me die, 
Since] have ſcene my Lord the King returne 
In :3fery.Inaue ſcene all good thar life 
Car. ſhew me; I haue nere apether wiſh 
For Hcauen to grant, nor were it fit Þ ſhould : 
For1 :m bound to ſperd my age to come 3 
In £iuirg thankes that this was granted me. 


Go?. vvhy does not your Maicttic ſpeake? 
eArb. To whom? 


Geb, TothePrincede, 
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Pan. Alas Sir, Iam fearcfull, you doe looke 
On me, as if I vere ſome Joathed thing | 
That you were finding out a way to ſhunne, / 
Gob, Sir, you ſhould ſpeaketo her, ; 
Arb, Ha? | 
Pan. IknowTam voworthy, yetnotill, 
Arm'd. with which innocence here 1 will kneele, 
Till I am one withearth: but I will gaine 
Some words, and kindnefſe from you. 
Tigr. vvill yqu, ſpeake Sir ? | 
Arb. Speake;am I what I was? x 
yyhat art thou thatdoſt creepe into my breaſt, L 
And darftnot ſce my face ſhew forth thy ſelfe s ; 
I feele a paire of hierie wings diſplaide En 
Hither,from thence; you ſhall not tarrie there, | 
vp, and be gone , if thou beet loue, be gone, 
Or | will teare thee from my wounded fl-ſh, 
Pull thy lou'd downe away, and with a quill 
By this right arme drawne from thy wanton wing, 
yvrite to thy —g—_—_ Mother in thy bloud, 4 
That you arc Powers belied,and all your darts Ib 
Areto be blowne away by meu refolu'd 
Like duſt; I know thou fcar'ft my words, away. 
Tigr. O miſerje, why ſhould he be fo flow, 
There-can no falſhood come of louing her, 
Though I haue your ry faith; ſhee is a thing 
Both to be lou'd and feri'd beyond my faith: 
I would he would preſent me to her quicklie. 
Par. vvill younot ſpeake art all, are youſo farre 
From kind words? yet to ſaue my modeſty 
That muſt ralketill you anſwer: doe not Rand | 
As you were du.nbe, ſay ſomething, though it be 
Poyſon'd with anger that may ftrike rhe dead: 
Mar, Hauc you 1io life at all? for manhood ſake 
Let her not kneele, and talke negleRee thus ; 
A tree would find a rongue to anſwer her, 
Did hee but giue it ſuch-a lou'd reſpe&; 


Arb. You meane this Lady,litt her from the carth; 
IT E 3 Why: 
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Why dce you lether kneele (o long? ales, 
Madain your beauty vfes to command, 
And nocto beg; what is your ſure ts me? 
It ſhall be aranted, yetthe time ts ſhort, 
And my affaires are great: but wheres my fi Fer) 
I bad ſhee ſhould be brought, 

HMMay. Whatis hemad? 

Ayrb, Gobring , Og is ſhee? 7 : 

Gob, Sir. REES | | 

Arb. Where is " Tong man ? 

Gob. Who Sir? 
Arb. Who, haſt thou forgot? my Ciſter. 
Gob, Your Siſter Sir? | 
Hrb. Your Sifter Sir? | 
Gals Some one that has a wit, fore; whereis ſhee? 
90; ale, Doc younot {ce her there ? 

Where? 

GO. TY There, 
© A Sw, There, where? 
| Aar. Slight there,are you blind? 

Arb. Which doe you meane, that little one? | 

Gob. No Sir, 0 

Arb. No Sir, why doe you MEM me? I canſce. 2 
No other here, bur that petitioning Ladie: 

Geb, Thats ſhee, | 

Arb. Away. 

Gob, Sir it is ſhee:. 

Arb. Tis falſe. - 

God. Is it? 

Aro. As hel', by Heauen as falſe as hell, 

My fiſter: Is ſhee dead? if it beſo, 
Speaks boldly tome: forFama man, 
And dare aot quarrellwith divinity ; 
Buc docnotthinke to coſen me with this: 
I ſee you all are mute, and ftand atnafd, 
Fearefull to anſwere we 2 it is too true - 
A decreed infant cuts off etery life, - 
For which to mourne, is to tepine; ſhee died 


A yit- 
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A Virgin though, more innocent thenſleepe, 


As clecre as her owne eyes, .and blefledne 
Ecernall waites ypon her whece ſhee is :- 
I know ſhee could not make a with to change 
Her ſtate for new, and you ſhall ſee me beare 
My croſſes like a man; weall muft die, 
And ſhee hath taughtvs.bow, | 
Gob, Dor not miftake, oo 
Ang yex your ſelfe for nothing; for her death 
Is along life of yg# I hope: Tis ſhee, 
And if my ſpeech deſerue not faith, lay death 
Vpoen me, and my lateſt words ſhall force 
A credit from you. II | 
Arb. Which good Gobrime, 
That Ladicdoſt thou meane ? 
Gob. That Lady Sir. 
Arb. It cannot be. 
T gr. Piſh, this is tedious, -- 
I cannot hold, Imuſtpreſcng.my ſelfe ;. 
And yet the fight of my Spaconis, 
Touches me, as a ſudden thunderclap: . 
Does one that is abaut to fiane. ;: 
Arb. Away, . : wit 1 
No im ore of this;here Ipronounce him Traytor, 
The direR plotter of my death_that names, 
Or thinkes her formy Siſter; Tis alic, | 
The moſt malicious pf the World, invented. 
To mad your King; he that will ſay ſonext, 
Let him dravv out his Sword, and ſheath it here, 
Tt is a finne fully as pardonable : 
Shee isno kinne to:me, ner(hall ſheebes 
If ſhee were any , I create her none, 
And which of you.can queſtion this,my power 
Is like the Sea, that isto be obey'd, 
And not diſputed with : Ihaue decreed her 
As farre from hauing pant of þloud with me, . 
As the nak d Indians: Come, andanſwer me, 
He that is boldeſt now; Is that my Siſter ? 


- 
- 
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Har. O this is fine. 
Beſ, No marry is ſhee not an't pleaſe your Maieftie: 
I ncuer thought ſhee was, ſhees nothing like you, 
-{rb, No, tis true, ſhee is not : 

Mar, Thou ſhouldſi be hang'd. 

Pas. Sir,1 will ſpeake but once:By the fame power 
You make my bloud a ſtranger vato yours ; 
Ycumay command me dead, and1o much loue 
A ſtranger may importune,pray you doe ; 
It this requeſt appeare too much to grant, 
Adopt me of ſcme other Family 
By your vnquettion'd word; clſcl ſhall live 
Like finfull ifſues that are letr in ſtreetes 
By thcir regardleflc Mochers, and no name 
Will be found for me. 

Arb. 1 will heatc no more: 
Why ſhould there be ſuch muficke in a voice, 
Aud finne for me to heare it: All che world 
May take delightin this, and tis damnation 
For meto doe ſo; you are faire, and wiſe, 
And vertuous I thinke, and heis bleſt- 
That is ſo ncere you as your brother is * 
But you arc naught to me but a difeaſc, 
Continuzll torment without hope of caſe; 

Such an vngcdly fickneflel] haue got, 
That he that vndertakes my cure, muſt fuft 
Orethrow Diuinity, all morall Lawes, 
And leaue mankinde as vnconfinde as beaſts, 
Allowing them to doeall aRions 
As free!y as they drinke, when they defire. 
Let me not heare you ſpeake againe; yet ſo 
I ſhall but lauguiſh for the want of that, 
The hauing which would kill me: No man here 
Offer to ſpeake for herzfor I conſider 
As much as you can ſay : Iwillnottoyle 
My body,and my mind too, reſt thou there, 
Heres one within will labour for you both, 

Par, I wouldI were paſt ſpeaking. 


A King and no King. 
Gob., Feare not Madam, 
The King will alter,tis ſome ſudden change, rage 


And you hall ſce it end ſome other Way. 
Pan. Pray God it doe. 


Tigr. Though ſhce to whom Iſwore bc here, I cannot 


Stifle my paſſhon longer: If my Father 
Should riſe againe diſquieted With this, 
And charge meto forbeare, yet itwould out : 
Madam, a ſtranger, andapriſoner begs 
To be bid welcome, 
Pan. You are welcome Sir 
I thinke,but if you be not, tis paſt me 
Tomakeyou lo: forTamherea firanger, 
Greater then you: we know from whence you come, 
Burl appcarca loſt thing,and by whom 
Is yet vncertaine; found here in the Court, 
And onely ſufferd to walke vp and downe, 
As one not worth the owning. 
pa. O, I teare 
Tigranes will be caught,he lookes me thinkes 
As he would change his eyes with her; ſome helpe 
Thereis aboue for me I hope. 


Tigr. VVhy doe you turne away, and weepe ſo faſt, Fe 


And vtter things that misbecome your lookes, 
Can y-u want owning? 
Spa O, tis certaine ſo, 
Tigr. Acknowledge your ſelfe mine. 
Arb, How now ? 
Tigr. And thence if you want an owner, 
Arb. They are talking. 
Tigy. Nations (hall owne you for their Queene, 
Arb, T 107 Aanes,art not thou my p riſoner ? 
Topr, Iam. 
Arb. And who is this ? 
Trgy. Sheeis your Siſter. 
Arb. Shce is ſo, 
Atar, Is ſhee ſo againe, thats well : 
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Arb, And hey dare youthen offer to change words with 


her ? F 
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Tier. Dare doe it, why you brought me hither Sir 
To 6h intent. 
Arb. Perhaps Itoldyouſc, 
If I had ſworne it, had youſo much follie 
| Tocreditit : Theleaft word that ſhee ſpeakes 
Is wortha life : rule your diſorderd tongue, 
Or I will temper it. 
Spa. Bleſt be that breath. 
T tor. Poe my tongue; ſuch inciuilities 
As thele, no darbarous people cuer knew : 
Y ou breake the law of Nature, and of Nations; 
You talke to me, as if I were a priſoner 
For theft: my rongue be temperd? F muſt ſpeake 
If thunder checke me, and I will, 
Arb. Youwill. 
Spa. Alas my Fortune. 
Tigr. Doe not feare his frowne,deare Madam: hearc me. 
Arb. Feare not my frowne: but that'twere bale in me 
To fight with one I know I can orecome, 
Againe thou ſhouldft be conquerd by me. 
Har, He hasone ranſome with him already, me thinke: 
twere good to fight double,or quit. 
Arb. Away with himto priſon; Now Sir ſee 
If my frowne be regardleſſe: why delay you? 
Seize him Bacwrins,you ſhall know my word 
Sweepes like a wind, and all it grapples with, 
Areas the chaffe before it, 
T gr. Touch me nor. 
Arb. Helpe there. 
Tigr. Away. 
I Gert, It is in vaineto ſtruggle, 
2 Gent, You muſt be forc't. 
Bac. Sir,you muſt pardon vs,we muſt obey, 
Arb. Why doe you dally there? Drag him away 
By any thing. 
Bac. Come Sir. 
Tigr.' Tuſtice, thou ought to giue me ſtrength enough + 
To ſhake all theſe off : This is tyranuic 


Arba- 
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Arbaces, \ubtiller then the burning Buls, 
Or that fam'd Tyrants bed. Thou mightft}as well 
Search in the depth of winter through the Snow 
For halfe taru'd people, to bring home with thee 
To ſhew ym fire, and ſend ym backe againe, 
As vie me thus. | 
Arb. Let him be cloſe Bacurin. | 
Spa. Inerereioyc'd at anyillto him, C x+ Zac: L/ 2. 1ChÞ pI 37S 
But this impriſonment: what ſhall become | 
Of me forſaken? 
Gob. You willnot let your fiſter 
Depart thus diſcontented fromyou Sir ? 
Arb, By no meanes Gobrima,] haue done her wrong, 
And made my ſelfe beleeue much of ny ſelfe, 
That is not in me: you did kneele to me, 
Whiltt I tood Rubborne and regardlefle by ; 
Andlikea god incenſed, gaueno eare 
[ To all your prayers : beheld, I kneele to you, 
Shew a contempt as large as was my owae, 
AndI will luffer it;yet at the laft forgiue me. 
Pan, O you wrong me more in this, 
Then in your rage you did : you mecke me now, 
Arb, Neuer forgiue me then, which is the worſt 
Can happen to me. 
Pax. If you be incarneſt, 
Stand vp, and giuc me þut a gentle looke, 
And two kind words, and TI ſhall be in Heauen, 
Arb, Riſc you thento; here Iacknowledge thee 
My hope,the onely Tewell of my life, 
The beſt of filers, dearer then my breath, 
A happineſſe as high as I could thinke; 
And when mv aQtions call thee otherwiſe, 
Perdition light vpon me, 
Pan. Thisis better 
Then if you had not frown'd, it comes to me 
Like mercy at the blocke; and when I leaue 
To ſerue you with my life, your curſe be with me, 


Arvb, Thea thus I doe ſalute thee, and againe 
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To make this knort the kronger; Paradice 
Is there: It may be you are ftill in doubr, 
This,this third kiffe, blors it our. I wade in fione, 
And foolflily intice my ſclte along : 
Take her away, {ce her a priſoner 
In her owne chamber, cloſely Gobrix, 
Pan, Alas Sir, why ? 
Arb. Imuſtnotſtay the anſwere, doe it. 
Par, Good Sir, 
Arb. No more,CocitI lay. 
Afar. This is better and better, 
Par. Yethcareme ſpeake. 
Arb, 1 will not heare you ſpeake ; 
Away with her, let no man thinke to ſpeake 
For ſuch a cicature : forſhecis a witch, 
Apoyſoner, anda Traytor, 
Bac, Madam, this Office grieues me. 
Gob, Nay, tis well the King is plea{'d with ir, e 
Arb. Beſſms,goe you along too with her; I wiil prouc 
All this that I baue ſaid, if I may liue 
Solong: but I am deſperately ficke, 
For ſhee has giuen me poyſon in a kiſle ; 
Shec had it twixt her lips,and with hereyes 
Shee witches people: go without a word. Exeurt ones, pre. 
Why ſhould you that haue made me Rand in war Ay. Atar. 
Like fate it lelfe, cutting what threds 1 pleaſ'd, 
Decree ſuch an voworthy end of me, 
And all my glories? what amlT alas, 
That you oppoſe me ? If my ſecret thoughts 
Hauc ever harbow''d («ellings againſt you, 
They couldnot hurt ycu,and it is in you 
To giue me ſorrow, that will render me 
Apt tore. ejue your mercy; rather ſo, 
Let it be rather ſo, then puniſh me 
| VVith ſuch ynmanly finnes : Inceſt is in me 
Dwelling alrcadie,and it mult be holic 
That pulles it thence; whete art Mardonins * 
A1ar. Here Sir. 


rb, 


A King anano King. 41 | 
rb. 1 prethee beare me, if thou canft; | I 
Am1 not growne a ſtrange weight ? 

Aar. As you were. Arb, No heauier ? 

AMar No Sir. 

Arb, VVhy, my legs 

Refuſe to beare $i of O Mardmins, 

Thou haſt in field beheld me, when thou know'ft 

I could l1aue gone, though I could neuer runne, 
47ar. Ard fo I ſhall againe. | 
eAro O no, tis paſt. 
Atar, Pray ye goe,reft your ſelfe, 

Arb. VV ilt thou hereafter when they talke of me, 

Ac thouſhalt heare nothing but infamie; 
Remember ſome of thoſe things. 
Mar. Yes, | will 
eArb. | prethee doe: for thou ſhalt neuer ſee me ſo again. 
Mar. 1 warrant ye, Exemnt, 
*: Enter Beſts, 

Beſ. They talke of fame, I haue gotten it inthe warres, 
and will affoord any man a reaſcnable penny-worth : ſome 
will lay they could be content to haue ir, bur that itisto be 
atchicued with danger; but my opinion is otherwiſe: for if I 
might ſtand (till in Canon proofe , and haue fame fall vpon 
me, I would refufe it: My reputation came principally by 
thinking to runne away, whichno bodie knowes but Afar- 
dirs and [think he conceales it to anger me, Before I went 
to the warres, I cametothe Towne a young fellow without 
meanes,or parts, todcſc;uefricnds; and my ermprie guts per- 
{waded me tolic, and abufe people for my meate, which I 
did, and they beate me: then would I faſt two dayes, till my 
hunger cride out on me, raile ſtill; then me thought I had a 
monſtrous (tomacketoabulethem againe.and didir, Intas 
ſtate I continued till they hung me vp by thbecles and beate 
me with haſle ſticks, as if they would haue baked mee, and 
haue coſen'd tome bodie with mee for Veniſon : After this] 
rail'd, and cate quietlie: for the whole Kingdome rooke 
notice of me for a baffel'd whipt fellow,and whatT ſaid, was 
remembred in mirth,but neuer in anger;of which L was glad, 
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] would it were at that pafle apaine: After this, God cald an 
Ant of mine, that left two hundred pounds in a Coſens hand 
for me, who taking me to be a gallant young ſpirit, raiſ'd a 
company for mee with the money, and ſent me into Armenia 
vith vin: Away TI would hauc runne from them , but that I 
could ger no compauy,and alone I durſtnot run.l was neucr 
at battle but once, and therc I wasrunning, but CMardonins 
cudgel'd me; yetI got looſe at laft, but was ſo afraid, that ] 


. ſaw no more then my ſhoulders Joe, but fled with my whole 


company among(t my enemies,and oucrthrew ym: Now the 
report of my valor is come ouer before mee, and they fay 1 
W235 a raw young fellow, but now I 2mimprou'd. Aplayue 
of their eloquence,twill coſt me many a beating: And Mar- 
donims might helpe this to if he would ; for now they thinke 
to get honour of me, and all the men Thaue abuſ'd, call me 
freſhly to account, worthily as they call it, by the way of 
challenge. Emter Gent. 

Gent. Good morrow Captaine Beſſme. 

Beſ. Good morrow Sir, 

Gent. I come to ſpeake with you, 

Beſ. You are very welcome. 

Gext, From one that holds himſelfe wronged by you fome 
three ycers ſince:your worth he (ayes is fam'd, & he nothing 
doubts but you will doe him right,as beſcemes a Souldier. 

Beſ. A pox on vm, lo they cricall, 

Gent. And aflightnoteTI hauc about me for you , for the 
deliuerie of which, you muſt excuſe me; ir is an office that 
friendſhip cailes vpon mee to doe, and no way offcnſiue to 
you,ſince I deſire but right on both ſides. 

Bef. Tis a challenge Sir,is it not ? 

Gent, Tis an inuiting to the field. 

Befſ. An inuiting? Ocrie you mercie, what a complement 
he delivers it with? he might as agreeablic to my nature pre- 
ſentmee poyſon with ſach a ſpeech : vm reputation, ym call 
youto an account, vm forſttothis, vm with my ſword, ym 
like a gentleman, ym deare to me, vm ſatiſfaRtion : Tis verie 
well Sir, I doe accept it, but he muſt awaite an anſwere this 
thirteene weckes, 
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Gene, Why Six, he would be glad to wipe off his Raine as 
ſoone as hee can), Sir vpon my credit Iam alrcady ingag'd to 
rwo hundred and twelue, all which muſt have he ke 
wipt off, if that be the word bcfore him. 

Gent. Sir, if you be truly ingaged but to one, he ſhall tay 
a competent time. 

Beſſ. Vpon my faichSirto two hundred and twelue, andI 
haue a ſpeat bodie too much bruiſ'd in battle, ſothat] can- 
rot fight, 1 ruſt be plaine with you, aboue three combates a 
day: Allthe kindnefle ] can doe him, iy to ſet himreſelutely 
in my rowle the two hundred and thineenth man, which is 
ſomething : for Tell you, I thinke there will be more after 
him, then before him, Takenky ſo. pray ye commend me to 
kim, and tel] him this. 

Gent; I will Sir, good morow to you, Exit: 

Beſſ. Good morow good Sir. Certenly my ſafeft way 
were to print my fſelfe a coward , with a diſcouerie how [ 
came by my credit,and clap it ypon every poſt: I haue recci- 
ued above thiiiy challenges within this two houres , marry 
all bur the firſt i put off with ingagement, and by good for- 
tune the fiſt is no madder of fighting then 1, ſo that that's refex< 
feru d:T he place where it muſt be ended,is foure dayes iour- fax | 
ney of , andour arbytrators are there : He has choſena gen- i 
tlentan in trauell, and I have a ſpeciall friend, with a quar- yea! | 
teine aguelikely to hold him thistime-here, for mine; end t/ 0/0 Fa} 
when his man comes home, wee are to expect my friends 
health: If they would ſend me challenges thus thicke,as long 
as 1 liu dT would haue no other liuing; I can make ſcauen 
ſhil.ings a day o th peper to the Grocers: yet I learne nothing 
by all theſe bur a little skillin comparing of tiles, 1 doe find 
euidently thatthere is ſome one Scriuener in this Townegthat 
has a great handin writing of challenges, for they are all of 
a cut,and fax of ymina hand; and they all end, my reputation 
is deare to we, and I muſt require ſatiſtaRion : whole there? 
more paper I hope; no, tis my Lord Bacwriwes,l feare all is not 
well betwixt vs, Enter Bacurin. BE 

Bac, Now Captaine Beſs, I come about afciuilous mat- 
ter, cauſ'd by as idle a report: you know you were a-coward- 
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Beſſ. Very right. 

Bao, And wrong'd me. 

Beg. True my Lord, 

Bac. Butnow people will call you valiant, deſertleſly 
thinke yet for their farilkaction,l wil have you tight with me, 

Beſjſ. O my good Lord, my decpe ingagements, 

Bac, Tell not me of your ingag:ments, Captaine Beſſws ; 
itis not to beput oft with anexcuſe* for my ownepart, lam 
none of the multitude that belecue your conuerſion from 
coward. 

Beſſ. My Lord. ſecekenot quarrels, and this belongs nor 
to me, I am not to maintainc it. 

Bac, Who then pray ? 

Befſ. Beſſus the coward wrong a you. 

Bac. Riglit, 

Beſſ. And ſhall Beſſws the valiant, maintaine what Peſſws 
the coward did ? . 

Bac, Iprethee leaue theſe cheating trickes, 1ſweare thou 
ſhaltfight with mee, or thou ſhalt be beate extreamely, and 
kickt. 

Befſ. Since you prouoke me thus farre my Lord, I will fight 
with you; and by my Sword it ſhall coſt me twenty pounds, 
butT will haueiny leggea weeke ſooner purpoſely; 

Bac, Yourlegge, why what ailes your legge? le doe acute 
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oN you, ſtanc vp. 


Beſſ. My Lord, tlys is not noble in you; 
Bac. What doſt thou with ſuch a phraſe in thy mouth 7 
[ will kicke thee out of ail good words befcre I lcaue thee. 
Beſſ. My Lotd,l take this as a puniſhment for the offence 
I did when ] was a coward. 
Bac. When thou wert? confeflec thy ſelfe a coward (till, or 
by this light, Ile beate thee into ſpunge. 
Beſſ. Whyl am one; : 
Bac, Are you ſo Sir, and why dc you weare a fword then? 
Come, vnbuckle, quicke. 
By. My Lord. 
Bac, Vobuckle1 ſay, and'giucitmece, or as I luc, thy head 
will ake extreamely. 


| Beſ. 


j 


| 
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Beſſ. Its apretty i k andit your Lorcſhip take an aﬀeRi- 


on to it, Witn all n yhcarc,] I: retent it io youfor a new-yecrs 


iſt, SY 
m_ I thanke you very heartily,ſweete Captaine farewell. 
Beſſ. One word more, I beſecch your Lorcſhip to tender 
me my knite againe. 
Bac, Marry by a!l meanes Captaine,, cheriſh your ſelte 
with ic, and cate hard roo Captaine; we cannot tell whe- 


ther we ſhallhave 211V more tuch: Adue dearc Capraine. Exit. | | 
Keſl. I will make better vſe of this, then ofimy {word : A. | 
os baſe {pirit has this vantage of 2 2brauc one; it keepes alwaycs | 


at a ſtay, nothing brings it downe ,hotbeating, I remen. ber 
I promiſithe King in a great audience, that I would make my 
backebyters eatc my ſword to a kniſe , how to get another 
ſword ] know not ,nor | 00\ any meanes left for me to main- 


& taine my credit Wot impucence: Theretore will I outſweare 
him and all his followers, that this is all is left vneaten of my 
& (word. E Xt. E nter t Aardonins. 


Mar. Vemwore the King, hee is moſt ſtrangely al:er'd; I 
gueſle the cauſe I tearetoo right, Heauen has ſome ſecret end 
jn't, and tisa ſccurge no queltion uttly laid vpon him: Hee 
has ſc low ed mcc through twenty rocmes, and cucr when [ 
{tay to await his command, he bluſhes like a girle,and lookes # 
ypon me, asifmodeſtic kept in his buſineſſe: ſo turnes away [f 
from me, but if I goe on, hee followes me againe. See, here F 
- heis, 1 doc not vieth:s, yetTknow nothow, 1cannot chuſe | 
but weepe to fee him : his very enemies I thinke, whoſe 
wounds haue bred his fame, it they ſhould ſee hom now, 
would find tearcs in their ey og 
rb, 1 cannot vtter it, why ſhould I keepe 

A breaſt to harbour choughts: > T dare not ſpeake : 
Darkeneſicis in my bo{ome, and there lies 
A thouſand thoughts that cannot brooke the light; 
How wilt thou vex me when this deece is done 

} Conſcience? that art afraid tolct mename it; 

Mar. How doe you Sir? 

Arb. WV hy very well Mardonize; how doſt thou: 


Mar, Better then you lteare. 
G Arb, 
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Arb, Thope thouart; tor to beplaine with thee, 
Thou art in hell elſe : ſecrer ſcorching flamcs 
T hat tarre tranſcend earthly materiall fiers, 
Art crept into me, and there is no cure ; 
Isnot that ſtrange MMardonime, theres no cure ? 

Mar. Sir, either I miſtake, or there is ſomething hid 
That you would vtterto me. 

Arb. Sotherets, buryet I cannot doe it. 

Mar. Our with itSir,it it be dangerous I ſhall not ſkrinke 
to doe you leruice,) ſhal nat eltee © e my life a waightier mat- 
ter then indeed it is, I &new t1s tubie Rt ro mare chances then 
it hath howes, and1I were better Joote it in my King» caule, 
then with an -gue. or fall, o: ſleepin; roathie'e; as all theſe 
are; robablcenor oþ!Jet me butknow » þat I ſhal do foryou, 

£rb, It will not ont: were you with Gobris, 
And bad him give my fiſter all content 
The x lace aftoords, and giue her leaue to ſend 
And ſpeake to whom ſhee pleaic ? 

CAar, Yes Sir. 1 was, 

Arb And did you to Bacyrius ſay as mui n 
About Tigranes ? 

Altar. Yes. 
Arb. Thats all my buſineſſe. 
Mar O lay nor lo, 
You had :n anſ{were of alli this before, 
Bcfides, I th nke this bufineſſe might be vtterd 
More carcleſhic, 
Arb, Come,thou ſhalt have it our;I doe beſcech thee 
By ail toe loue thou haſt rrofelbto mie, 
To lee my <1fter from me, 

Afar, VVell, and what? Arb. Thars :Þ. 

Aſzr That's (trange, ſhall I fay nothing to wer? 

Erb Notawordq:; 

But if thou lou-ſt we, fnd ſome ſubrillway 
To make her vnſterſtand by fignes. 

Mar, Bur what. what] o:41d {make her vnderſtand? 

Fib. O oe Mardonina, for that | niuſt be pardon'd, 

Mar, \ oumay, but I exgonelic tee herihen, 
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eArb. Tis true; 
Beare her this ring then, and on more aduice 
Thou ſhalt ſpeake to her: Tell her I doe loue 
My kindred all; wilt thou? 
Afar, Is tt ere no more? 
Arb. O yes,andherthebeft ; 
Better then anv brother loues his ſiſter ; That's all, 
Mar. Me thinkes this 
Neede not haue beene deliucred with ſuch caution; 
le doe it, 
Arb: Tl.er* is more yet, 
VVilt thou be faithtull ro me ? 
Mar. Sir, if l take vpon meto deliuerit, 
After Lhearet, Ile paſſe through fire to doe tt: 
Arb, 1llouc her betterthen a brother ought; 
Doſt thou conceine me ? 
Afar. Thope I doe not<ir, 
' Arb. No,tnou artdull,kneele downe before her, 
Andnereriſcagaine, til] ſhee will loue me. 
Mar. VV by, Ithinke ſhee does, 
Arb. Bur better then ſhee does, another way; 
As wines loue Husbands, | 
Mar. Why, Ithinkethere are few wiues that loue their 
Husbands better then ſhee does you, 
| Arb. Thou wiltnort vnderftand me: 15 it fat 
This ſhould bee vtterd plainlie; take it then 
Naked as it is: I would gefire her loue 
Laſciviouſhec, leudlie, incefluouflic, 
To doe afinne that nceds mult damne vs both; 
And thee to: Doſt thou vnderſtand me now ? 
Mar, Yes,there's yourRing againe; what hauel done 
Diſhoneſtlic in my whole life, name nt. 
That you fhov1l* put fo baſe a bufinefle to me? | 
| Arb D1dRt thou not tell mee tkou wouldR doe it? 
f Mar, Yes. if 1 vndertooke it; but if all 
My heires wereliues,] would not be ingag'd. hair, 
In ſuch a cauſe ro ſaue my laſt life; 


Arv, O guilt, how poore, and weake a thing art thou? 
G 3 This 
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This man that is my ſeruant, whom my breath 
Might blow abour the world, might beate me here 
Hauing his cauſe, whilſt T preſt downe with finne 
Could not refilt him, deare IMardoning 
It was a motion misbelceming man. 
And I am ſorrie for it, 
Mar. Pray God yott may be fo : you muſt vnderſtand,no- 
thing that you can vtter, can remooue my Joue and ſeruice 
from my Prince, Bur otherwiſe, I thinke I ſhall not loue you 
more. For you are finnefull, and it you doe this crime, you 
oughtto haue nolawes. For after this it will bee oreat iniu- 
Ice1mN you tO puniſh any oficndor for any crime : For my 
ſcife I find my heart tov bigge, I feele T haue not patience to 
looke on whillt you runne thele forbidden courſes : Meanes 
I haue none but your Fauour, and 1 am rather glad, that I 
ſhall looſe vm both together then keepe vm with ſuch con= 
Eitions, I ſhall find a dwelling amone(lt ſome people, where 
though our garments perhaps be coutler, we ſhall be richer 
Arre within, and harborno tuch vices in vm, God preſerue 
5 Ou, 2nd mend you. 
Arb, Maran, ſtay Aardomiu,Vor trough 
My prcſ- nt ftatc require nothing but knaucs 
To be about me, ſuch as are prepar'd 
For every wicked a&. yet who does know 
}utthat my loathed Fate may turne about, 
And Ihaue vic of honeſt men againe : 
! hope I may, Iprethyleaue menot, Enter Beſs to them, 
Fe, Where is the King? Mar. There, 
Zef. Ant plecafe your Maicſtic, ther s the knife, 
Arb. Whar knife: Beſ. The Sword is eatc::. 
Mar. Away you Foole,the King is ſerious, 
And cannot now admit your vanities. 
Beſ. Vanities, lam no honeſt man it my enemies hauc 
20t brought itto this, what, doe you thinkeT lic ? 
Arb. No, no, tis well Beſſw, tis very well, 
/1ar. Iam glad ont. 
If your enemies brought it to that,your enemies are cutlere, 


Come,leauc the King, 
Arb, 


.. | 
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Arb No, let him (tay Afardoning, let him ſtay, 
1 haue occahions with him very weightic, 
And [ can: pare you now, Afar. Sir, 
Arb. Why I canſpare you now, 
Beſ. Mardonius giue way to the ſtate affayres 
Mar. Indeed you are fitter for his orclent peepole.. 
Arb. Fefſus 1 ſhould umploy thee ; wile thou dot 
Beſ. Doctor you, by this ayre] ill doe any thing with 
eut exception,be it a good, bad, or indifferent thing; 
Arb. Do not {wearc, 
Beſ. By this light but I will, 
Any thing whatlocuer. 
Ab. Buc | ſhall name a thing 
Thy conſcience will not ſuffer thee to dee, 
Beſ 1 would faine heare that thing. 
Arb. Why I would haue thee cer my Siſter forme: 
Thou vnderitands me in a wicked manner, 
Beſ. O you would haue about with her? 
We do't, le do't Ifaith, 
Arb., Wilt thou,doſt make no more ant? 
Beſ. More,no, why is there any thing elſe, if there be tell 


21, it ſhall be done, 


Arb, Halt thouno greater ſence of ſuch a finne? : 
Thousrt roo wicked tor my company $ 
Theugh I hauc hell within me, and mayfRt yet bf 


Corrupt me further : pray thee an{wereme 
How doe I ſhew to thee after this motion? 
Beſ. VVhy your 2 Maicſtie lookes as well in my op1n101: 
as cucr vou did fince you were borne: 
Arb. But thou appeareſt to me after thy grant 
The velieſt, loathed, deteftavle thing 
That 1 has euer met with. Thou haſt cyes 
Like flames of Sw{phur, which me thinkes age dart 
Infe&ion on me, and thou haſt a month 
Enough to rakeme' in, where there doe ſtand 


Fower rowes of Iron tceth, 
Bef. I teele no ſuch thing,but tis no mctter how Tlooke, 


Jle doc your bukneſle as well as they that looke better, and 
(3 when 


* 
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when this is diſpatcht, if you haue a minde to your Mother 
rcll me, and you ſhall ſee Ile ſet it hard: 
Arb. My Mother, Hcaucn forgiue me to hearethis, 
I aminfſpir'd with horror : Ihate thee 
Worſe then my finne, which if I could come by, 
Should fuffer death eternall, nere to riſe 
In any breaſt againe« Know I wi!ldic 
Languiſhing mad, as I reſolue | ſhall, 
Erc I will deale by ſuch an Ivftrument ; 
Thou art too finfull to imploy in this; 
Out of the world, away. 
Beſſ. What doc you meane Sir? 
Arb. Hung round with cucſes, take thy fearefull light in- 
co the deſarts, where mone tall the monſters, 


If thou fincit ove fo bealily as thy fſelfe, 


Thou ſhalt be held as innoccnr. 4 

Feſſ. Good Sir. 

Arb. It there were no ſuch Inftruments as thou, 
We Kings could neuer a& ſuch wicked deeds : 
Seeie out a man that mockes Diuinitie, 
That breakes cach precept both of Gods and Mans, 
And Natures too, and does it without luſt ; 
Mecrely becauſe itis a law, and gcod, 
And1:ue with him : for him thou canſt not ſpoile. 
Away I ſay ; I will not doe this ſinne. Exit Beſſws. 
Ne preſſe it here till it doe breake my breait ; 
It heaues to get out: but thou art a finne 
And ipight of torture, Iwilaceptheein. Fins Alla Terty: 


Actus Quart Scaxna Prima. 


EnterGobrive, Parthaa, Op iconia, 


Gob. Avec you written Ma'am? 
; Pan, Yes, good Gobrim. 
Geb, Ani with a kindnefle, and iv h winnirg words 
As may prouoke him at one inſtant fer © 
His double fault, your wrong ,and lis owneraſhncfle. 
| P an, 


og OO AA lr ECCEolCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCnCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCne 
A King anduo King. $1 
Pan. I haue ſent wogds enough, if words may winne him 
From his diſpleaſure, and ſuch words I hope 
As ſhall gaine much vpon his goodnefle, Gobrimy - 
Yer fearing fince thare many, and a womans, | 
A poore beliefe may follow; I haue wouen 
As many truthcs within ym to ſpeake fur me, 
| That if oe be but gracious, and recciue vm. 
6b. Good Ladic,be not fearefu!l;it he (1:ould not 
Cie vou your preſent end in this. beleeue it 
You ſha l feele(if your vertue can induce you 
? To labour ot this tem. eſt, which | know 
1s but ar proofe fgainlt your patience/ 
All thoſe contents your ſpiric will arriue at 
Newer and ſweeter to you; your royall brother 
(V Vhen hc fhall once collect Limſclte, and fce 
How farichs $5 beeue aſunder from himſclfe, 
Whar a meere ſtranger to his goldet; temper) 
f M itt trom thoſe rootes of vertue, ( ncuer dying 
Though ſomewhat (toprt with humour)ſhoote againe 
Into a thouland glories bearing hi, fa re branches 
Hie as our hopes can looke It (tratght as Tuſtice, y 
Loden with ri e contents: he loues you dearely, 
I know it,ai:d | h pe kncede not further 
Winne you Þ vnderftand it, 1 
Pan, | belecuent, w it 
Heowlocuer I am ſure louehim dearely, ; 
So dearely, thatif any thing I write li 
For my twlarging, (} ould bege: hi anger ; 
Heauen ie a «v1tnefſe with mee, and my faith 


] had rather hue 19: omb («d here, 
Gob. You ſha!l not feele a vorſe Rroke then your gricte, 


T am forrt t1s fo ſharpe: I kifſe your hand, and this night 
will dcfiver this true ftoric with this hand to your bro- 
ther. Exit. 
Pax. Peace goe with you, 
Youare a good man; my )paconia : 
V Vhy are you euer {ad thus? 
S$pa. O deere Ladie, | 
| Pan. 
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Pan, Precheediſcouernot a way to {adnefle 
Necrer then I have in me «© our two forrowes 
\'Vorke like two eager Hawkes , who ſhall get highet; 
How ſhall | leffen thine: for mine I ſcare 
Is cater Knowne then cur'd. 

Sp.z. Heauen comfort both, 

And giue yours happy ends; hovy cuer ] 
Fall inmy {t1ubborne fortunes. 

F.u:. This but teackes 
How t@ be more familiar with our lorrowes, 
That arc zoo much our Maſters, Good Spaconra, 
How ſhall I doe you teruice ? 

Spa, Noblelt Ladie, 
You make me morea flaue ſtill to your goodneſle, 
And onety liue to purchale thankes to pay yop 3 


For that 15 all the buſineffe of any lite aows : Sms ware wy lax, 


', | 
I will bc bold, fince you will hauc it ſo, Rune "Ger EE 
qe askean oblefauour ot VOUu, Y 
Pat, Speaxe it,tis yours;tor tram lo {weetavertue 


No i! 1! ecmand has itlue, 
Spa. Then cuer vertuons, let me beg your will 
In helping me to ſee the Prince 7 197 4rcs, 
Vith w hom I am cquall p riſoner; it NO 30te, 
Pan. Reicrue me toa greater if” SPACOM ; 
BACKYIKS CANNOL Want lo - NY 200d naw. 
AS tO Gcine your gentle viſitation, 
Tahough you came only with your owne command. 
Spa, Tknow they w1: !l dcenic mc gracious Madan, 
Being a ſtranger, and {ol:ttle fan?” oo. 
So viter cemptie of thoic eliincies, 
That have authority: Bur in you 1weete Ladic 
All theſe are naturall, belide a pow cr | 
Deriu d ummediat from your rov il brother, 
VVhlotcleaſt word in you may command the Kingdome, 
Pi, Nore then my words Spacoria,y ou Wl carr] C- 
For tearcit faile y Oll. 
£2. Dare you truſt a token ? 
Madam, I feare ime growne too bolda beggar, 
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Pax, You are a pretty one, and truſt me Ladie 
It ioyes me I ſhall doe a good to = 
Thoughto my-ſelfe I neue: ſhall be happie : 
Here take this Ring, and from me as a token 
Deliuer ir; 1 thinke they will not Ray you: 
So all your ownedefires goe with you Ladie, 

Spa. And ſweete peace to your grace. 

Pan. Pray God] find it. Exeunt. 

Enter Tigranes. 

Tigr. Foole that I am, I have vndone my ſelfe, 
And with minc owne hand turne my fortune round, 
That was a faire one: I haue childiſhly 
Plaied with my hope ſolong, till I haue broke it, 
And now toolate } mourne for't : O Spaconia 
Thou haſt found an cuen way to thy reuenge now, 
V\ hy didſt thou tcllow me like a faint ſhadow, 

To wither my deſires? But wretched toole, 

V Vhy did Irlant thee twixt the Sunne and me, 

To make me fre2zethus? why did Ipreterre her 
To the faire Princes? O thou foole,thou foole, 
Thou Family of Fooles, liuclike a ſlaue (till, 
Andin thee beare thine owne hell, and thy torment; 
Thou haſt deſeru'd it : Couldft thou find no Ladic 
But ſhee that has thy hopes to put her to, 

And hazard all thy peace? None to abuſe 

But ſhee that lou'd thee cuer : poore Spacoynia, 
And ſo much lou'd thee, that in honeſtic 

And honour thou art bound to meete her vertues;_ 
Shee that forgot the greatneſle of her griefes 

And mileries, that muſt follow ſuch mad paffions, 
Endlefſi and wilde as womans : Shee thatfor thee, 
And with thee loſt herlibertie, hername, 
And Countrey; you haue paid me equall Heauens, 
And ſ{-nt my ownerod to correct me with : 

A woman ; tor inconſtancie lle ſuffer, 

Lay it on luſtice,) till my ſoule melt in me 

For my vnmanly, beaftly ſucden doting | 


Vpona new face; after all my _ 
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Many, and ſtrange ones, 
I feele my olde fire flame againe, and burne 
So ſtrong and violent, that ſhould I ſee kes Syacom a 
Againc; the griefe that would kill me bades: 
Enter Bac, and Spac. 

Bac. .Your token I acknowledge, you may paſſe - 
There is. the King. 

Spac. Ithanke your Lord(hip forit, Ex. Bac. 

Ttgr. Shee comes, fhee comes, ſhame hide me cucr from 
her; would I were buried, or {o farre remou'd 
Light might not find me out : I dare not ſec her, 

Spac, Nay, neuer hide your felfe; for were you hid 
yvhere carth hides all her riches, nere her center ; 
My wrongs without more day would light me to you : 
I muſt ſpeake ere 1 die; were all your greatneſſe 
Doubled vpon you,y'are a periur'd man, 

And onely mighty in the wic kedneſſe 
Of wronging women. Thou art ſalſe,falſe Prince, 
I live toſceit: poore ſpaconraliues 
To tell thee thou art falſe; and then no more : 
Shce liues to tell thee thou art more vnconſtant 
Then all i]] women cuer were together ; 
Thy faith as firme as raging ouerflowes, 
That no banke can command; and as laſting 

As boyes gay bubbles blowne in the aire,and broken : 
The wind i- fixt to thee, and ſooner ſhall 

The beaten Marriner with his ſhrill w hiſtle, 
Calme thc loude murmurs of the troubled maine, 
And ftrikeit ſmooth againe; then thy ſoule fall 
To haue peace in loue with any: Thou art all 
Thar all good men muſt hare,and if thy ſtorie 
Shall tell ſucceeding ages what thou wert, 
O let it ſpare me in it, leſt truc Louers 
In pitty of my wrongs burne thy blacke legend, 
And with their curſes ſhake thy ſleeping aſhes. 

: Trgr. Oh, oh: 
Sjpa « The deltinie> T hope haue pointed out 
'Qur cds alike, that thou maikt die for lou, 
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Though not for me : for this affure thy ſelfe, 
The Princeſſe hates thee deadly, and will ſooner 
Be wonne to marric with a Bull, and ſafer, 
Then ſuch a beaſt as thou art: I haue ſtrucke 
- T feare roo deepe; beſhrow me fort: Sir, 
This ſorrow workes melice a cunning friendſhip, 
Into the ſame piece with it; hee's aſham'd, 
Alas. I hauc bcene too rugged: Deare my Lord, 
I am ſorrie | haue ſpoken any thing, 
Indeed Iam, that may adde more reſtraint 
To that too much you haue: Good Sir bepleaſ 'd 
To thinke it was a fault of loue, not malice; 
And doe as | will doe: forgiue it Prince, 
I doe, and can forgiue the greateſt finnes 
* To me you can repent ofzpray belicusme. 
— Tigr. Omy Spaconia' O thou vertuous woman ! 
Spa. No more, the King Sir. 
" - _— rbaces, Bacurins, and Mardonias. 
Ars. Haue you be: ne carefull of our noble Priſoner 
That he want nothing fitting for his greatneſle ? 
Bac. I hope his grace will quit me, for my care Sir. 
 Avb. Tis well, royall Tigraves health. 
Tig. More then the ſtricktneſle of this place can giue Sir 
I offer backe againe to great eArbaces, 
Arb, VVethankeyou worthy Prince,and pray excuſe vs, 
We haue not ſcene you ſince your being here, 
I hope your noble viage has beene equall 
With your owne Perſon : your impriſenment 
If it be any,l dare ſay is cafie, 
And ſhall net outlaſt two dayes, 
Tigr. Ithanke you: 
My viage here has becne the ſame it was 
Worthy aroyall Conquerour, For my reftraine 
It came vnkindly, becauſe much valookt for; 
ButI muſt beare ir: 
Arb. VVhart Lady is that Bacurime? * 
Bac, One of the Princeflſe women Sir. 


Arb. 1 feardit ; why comes (hee hether? | 
| Z H 3 Baca 
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Bac. To ſpeake with the Prince Tigranes, 
Arb. From whom Bacurius ? 
Bac. From the Princeſſe Sir, 
Arb. IknowlT had ſcene her, 
AMardo, His fit beginnes to take him now againe 
Tis a ſtrange Feauer, and twill ſhake vs all 
Anone [ feare;zwould he were well curd of this raging folly : 
Giue me the warres, where men are mad,and may talke what 
they lift, and held the brauclt Fellowes ; This pelting prat- 
ling peace is good fornothing : drinking'sa vertueto it; 
rb. |ſ{ee theres truth in no man, nor obedience, 
But for his owne ends, why did you let her in ? 
Bac, It was your owne command to barrenone from him, 
Beſide the Princeſle ſent her Ring Sir 
For my warrant. 
Arb, Atoken to Trgranes, did ſhe not : 
Sirra tell truth. 
Bac, I doe not vietolye Sir, 
Tis no way I eate or live by, andTthinke 
This is no token Sir, | 
Mar. This combat has vndone him : If he had beene well 
beaten,he had beene temperate:1 ſhal never ſee him hanſome 
againe, till he have a Horſe-mans (taffe poak't through his 
ſhoulders, or an arme broke with a Bullet, 
eArb, lamitrifled with, Bac. Sir. 
Arb. 1 know it, as I know thee to be falſe, 
Mar. Now the clap comes. 
Bac, Youncuer knew meſo Sir, I dare ſpeake it, 
And durft a worſe man tell me though my better, 
Mar. Tis well ſaid by my Soule. 
eArb Sirra you anſwere a> you had no life, 
Bae, Thatl feareSir to looſe nobly. 
Arb TI ſay Sironceagaine 
Bac. You may ſay Sir whatyou pleaſe. 
Afar. would I might do: ſo. 
Arb; 1 wil Sirg 2nd fay openiy this woman carries letrers, 
by my life I know ſhe carries letrers, this woman does it : 
Alar,V Vould Beſſws were hereto take her aſide and ſearch 
: Eo | her, 
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her, he would quickly tell you what ſhe carried Sir. 
Arb. 1 haue found it out, this woman carries letters, 
Mar Tfthis hold twill bean ill world for Bauds, Cham. 
ber-maids,and poli-boyes,I thanke God I haue none but his 
letters partents, things of his owne inditiug, 
Arb Prince this cunning cannot dae it. 
Tig. V VhatSir, Ireach younot, 
Arb. It ſhall nor ſerue your turne Prince. , 
Tg. Serue my turne dir, 
eArb 1 Sir it ſhall nor ſerue your turne, 
Te. Be plainer oo0d Sir, 
Arb. This woman ſhall carry no more letters backe ts 
your loue Panthsa, by heauen ſhe ſhall not, I ſa ſhe ſhall ner, 
Aardo. This would make a Saint ſweare like a Souldier, 
and a Souldier like termogant, (me. 
Tip. This beates me more King then the blowes you gaue 
Arb, Take vm away both, and together (ct vm be priſo- 
ners,{tricxtly and clofely kept,or Sirra your lite ſhall anſ-vere 
it; andlet no bodie ſpeake with ym hereatter. (hons, 
Bac, Well I am ſubie&royou,and muſt endure theſe paſe 


Spa. This is the impriſonment I haue lookt for alwayes,and b, 
the deare place would chuſe. Ex. Back, with Tig. and Spa, | 
Aar. Sir, haue you done well now? by 
Arb. Darc you reproue it? Afar, No. 4 
Arb. You muſt be croſſing me. \t 


Mar. I haueno letters Sir to anger you, 
But a dry ſonnce of my Corporals 
To an old Sawexs wife, and that Ile burne Sir : Cut lers 
Tis like to proue a fine age for the Ignorant, 
eArb. How darcſt thou f often forfeit thy lite, | 
Thou :noweſt tis in my power to take it, | 
Mar, Yes, and I know you wonnot, or if you doe, youle 
miſſe it quic' lie. Arb, Why? 
Mar. Who ſhall then tell you of theſe childiſh follies 
WhenlI am dead ? Who ſkall put to his power 
To draw thofe vertues out of a loud of humours 
Where they are drownd, and make ym fhine againe? 
No qpt my head off : dos,kill me ; | 
H 3 They 
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Then you may talke, and be beleeud, and grow, 
And haue your too lelfe-glorious temper rotft 
Into a dead ſleepe, and the kingdome with you, 
tx Inke torraigne twords be in your throats, and ſlaughter 
Be cuery where about you like your flatterers, 
Doc, kill me. 
Arb. Prethee be tam. r good Mardoxing, 
Thou knowlt I loue thee, nay I honour thee - 
Belecue it £ood old Souldcicr Tamall thine: 
Burt I am rackt cleane from my ſelfe, beare with me, 


Woot thou beare with me good Afardorins. Enter Gobrims, 
AMar, There comes a good man,louc lim too, hees tempe- 
You may liue to haue need of ſuch a vertue, (race, 


Rage is not fill in faſhion, 
Arb, VVelcome good Gobrixy. 
Gob, My ſeruice, and this letter to your grace. 
Arb. From whom? | 
Go. From the rich mine of vertue, and all beautie, 
Your mournetull Siſter. 
Arb. Sheis in prion Gobrrrs, is ſhee nor ? 
Gob. She is Sir till your pleaſure Gocenlarge her, 
Which on my knees I beg: Otis not fit 
That all the "one = of the world in one; 
The youth, and vertue, that would haue wilde Tygers 
And wilder people, that haue k1owne no manners 
Shouid live thus Cloylterd vp. For yourloues ſake . 
(If there be any in that Noble heatt ) 
To her a wretchea Ladic-and forlorne, 
Or for her loue to you, (which is as much 
As Nature, and obedience cuer gaue ) 
Haue pittic on her beauties, 
Arb. Prethce land vp, tis true ſheis too Faire, 
And all theſe commendations bur her owne : 
VVould thou hadſt ncuer lo commended her, | 
Or! nereliu'd to haue heard it, Gobrims ; 
If thou but knew g#the wrong her beautie does her, 
Thou wouldft ;n pittie of her be a lyar : 
Thy ignorance has drawne me wretched man 


VVhether 
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VVhether my ſelfe nor thou canſ well tell, O my Fate, 
I thinke ſhee loues me; bur 1 feare another 
Is deeper in her heart: how thinkſt thou Gobriues ? 
Gob. I doe beſeech your Grace beleeuc it not, 
For let meperith if it be nor falle : 
Good Sir reade her letter. 

Mar, This loue, or whata Ciuellis it, I know not, be- 
vets more miſchicte then a wake. had rather be we l beaten 
ſtaru'd or lowhie, then live within the aire ont, He that had 
ſeene this braue fellow charge through a prone of pykes bur 
tother day, and looke vpon himnow, will nere belecue his 
eyes againe;It he continue thus but two dates more,a Taylox 
may beat him with one hand ryed behind him, 

Arb. Alas ſhe would be at |:bertie, 
And there be thouſand reaſons Gebrirs 
That will denic it : 
Which it ſhe knew, ſhe would contentedly 
Be where ſheis andblcfie her vertue forit, 
And me though ſhe were cloſer, She would Gobrines, 
Good man indeed fhe we uld, 
Gob. Then good Sir for her ſatisfation 
Send tor her. and with reaſon make her know 
V Vby ſhe muſtliue thus from you. 
Frb. Iwill goe bring herto me. Exeunt, 
Enter Beſſiu, and two Sword-men,and a Boy, 
Beſſ. Y'are verie welcome both, ſome ſtooles there boy, 
And reacha Table; Gentlemen oth' Sword, 
Pray fit without more complement: be gone childe, 
I have beene curious in the {carching of you, 
Bec auſe I ynderſtood you wife, and valiant perſons, 

1. vve vnderſtand our {elues Sir. 

Beſſ. Nay Gentlemen, and my deare friends oth' Sword, 
No complement Ipray; but tothe cauſe | 
I hang vpon, which in few, is my honour. 

2. You cannot hang too much Sir for your honour, 

But to your cauſe. be wiſe, and ſpeake truth, 
Beg. My firft doubt is my beating by my Prince. 
x Stay there alittle Sir, doe you doubt abcating, 
H 4 Or 
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Or haue you had a beating by your Prince, 
Beſ. Gentlemen ath ſword, my Prince has beaten me, 

2 Brother what thinke you of this caſe 

1 If he hauc bearen him,the calc is cleare. 

2 Ithehauc beaten him 1 grant the calc; 

But how ? V Ve cannot be too fubtill in this buſincſſe 1 
I {ay, but how ? 

Zeſ. Eucn with his royall hand. 

x Wasita blow ot love or indignation, 

Beſ. Twas twentie blowes of ind:gnation gentlemen, 

Beſides two blowes ath'face. 

2 Thoſe blowes ath'tace haue made a new caſc ont, 
The reſt were but an honourable rudcneſle 

1. Two blowes oth' face, and giuen by a worſe man, I 
mult confeſſe as we Sword-men fay, had turnd the bufinefc: 

Marke me brother, by a worſe man; but being by his Prince, 

had they beene ten, and thoſe ten drawne ten recth, beſide the | 
hazard of Dis noſe for cuer; all theſe hed beene but fauours: 
This is my flat cpinion, which lle dic in, 

2. The King may doe much Captaine belecucit, for had 
hee crackt your skull through like a bottle, or broke arib or 
two with croſſing of you,vet you had loft no honour: This is 
ſtrange you may imagin; bur this is truth now Capraine. 

Beſ. 1 will be glad roimbrace it gentleman 
Bur how farre may he ſtrike me ? 

r. Theres ancther, 
A new cauſe rifing from the time, and diſtance, 
In which I will deliuer my opinion : 
He may ftrike,beate,or cauſc to be beaten;tor theſe are natu- 
rall to man: your Piincel ſay may beate you lo farre forth as 
his dominion reacheth; that's for the diſtance, the time, ten 
mile aday.I rakeir, 

2. Brother you erre, tis fiftcete mile aday, 

His ſtage 1s ten, his beatings are fifteene, 

Bef. Tis a the lonpef?, but we ſuviects muſt 
Be lubic A ro it: you are «aſc, and yertuous., 

1. Obedience cucc makes that no! le vſc ont, l 
To which 1dedicats ay beatca bodic ; 

Imuft 


A King and 20 King, m_ 
] muſt trouble you a littic further Cientlemen oth' Sword, 
2. Notrcubleatall to vs<Sir, if we may 
Profi: your vnde: {{anding; were bound 
By verinc of ou. calling, to vitcr our opinions 
Shortly,ar d dilcrect!y. 
Feſ. My lorc{t vulirefiie 15,] ]aue beene kicke. 
2. How farre +<1r? 
Teſs Not to flatter my ſelfc init all euer,my ſword forſt, 
but not loſt; tor diſcreetly | render it to fave that impu« 
ration, 
1. 1tſhewed dif retion the beft part of valour., 
2+ Brother,this ts 8 pretty cafc,pray ponder on't, 
Our friend here has beenc kicke, 


1. Kc has ſo brother. 
2. <otely he {ayes : Now had he fit downe here 


Y pon the meere kicke, it had beene cowardly, 

1, 1 thitiKe it had becne cowardly indeed. 

2. Bur our f1:cnc has redecm'd it, in delivering 
His iword without compulſion; and that man 
Thet-tooke it of him, I pronounce a weake one, 
And his kicks nullities, ; 

He ſhould haue kickt him after the deliuerie, 
\\ hich is the confizmation of a coward, 

1. Brother, Itake ir you miftake the queſtion: 
For lay that I were kickt, 

2. I muſt nor lay oz 
Nor I muſt not hearcit ſpoke byth' tongueof man 
You kickt ceare brother; you are metric, 

1. Bur put the caſe I were kickt ? 

2. 1.acciicm put it that are things wearie of their liues, & 
know not honour : put cale you were kickt ? 


1. ]doc rnotiay ] was kickt, 
2. Nor n+ filly creature, that weares his head without 


2 caſe,his {oule in a skin-coate: you kickt deare brother, 

Feſſs Nay Gentlemen, let ys doe what we ſhall doe 
Truly and kowuctily; good Sir torth' queſtion, 

1. Why then 1 ſay, ſuppoſe your boy kickt Caprtaine ? 

2. The boy may bc ſuppoſ'd , hee's lyable; but Kicke my 
brother? I 1. A 
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1. Afoolifh forward zcaleSirin my friend; 
But to the boy, ſuppeſe the boy were kickt? 
Boſſ. 1 doe ſuppoleir, 
1; Has your boy a ſword? 
Befſ. Surely no: Ipray ſuppoſe a {word too. 
1. 1doe ſuppoſe it: you grant your boy was kickt then, 
2. By no meanss Captaine,, letit be ſuppol'd (till; this 
 wyord grant,makes not for vs. 
x. 1 ſay this muſt be granted, 
2. This mult be granted brother: 
x. I, this mult be granted. | 
2, Still the mult: 
I. I fay this muſt be granted; 
2. Giuemethe muſt againe,againe; brother you palter, 
1, 1 will notheare you waſpe, 
2. Brother, I ſay you palcer, the muſt three times toge- 
ther; I wearc as ſharpe ficele as another man, 
And my Foxe bites as deepe, muftegany deare brothcr : 
But tothe cauſe againe; 
Befj. Nay, looke you Gentlemen, 
2. InawordT hadone. - 
1. Atall man, but vntemperate; tis great pittic : 
Once more ſuppoſe the boy kickt. 
2, Forward. 
1. And being throughly kickt, laughes at the kickex . 
3. So much for vs; proccede, 
1+ Andinthis beaten ſcorne, as I may call it, 
Deliuers vp his weapon : where lics the error ? 
Beſſ. Irlies ith beating Sir, : 
I found it foure dayes fince. 
2+ Theerror, and a ſore one, asI take it ; 
Lies in the thing kicking, | 
Beſſ. Tvnderſtand that well, tis ſore indeed Sir. 
1, That is according to the man that did it. 
3. There ſprings a new branch: whoſe was the foote ? 
Beſ. Ah Lords. 
I. The cauſe is mightie, but had it beene two Lords, 


| And both had kickt you, if you laught, tis cleere, 
Beg, Ididlavgh, | "Bur 
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But how will that helpe meGentlemen ? 

1, Yes, it ſhall helpe you, if you laught alewd, 

Bef. As lowdas akickt man could laugh, I laught Sir; 

1. My reaſon now; the valiant man is knowne | 
By ſuftering and contemning, you haue 
Enoug! of both, and you are valiant, 

2, It he be ſure he has becne kickt enough: 

For that braue ſuffcrance you ſpeake of brother, 
Contlifts not in a beating, and away, 
, Butin a cudgeld bodie, fromeighteene 
To eight and thirtie: in a headrebuk't 
With pots of all Size, daggers, ſtooles, and bedſtaues, 
This fhewes a yaliant man, 

Beſ. Then I am yaliant, as yaliant, as the proudeſt, 
For theſe are all familiar things to me : 
Familiar as my ſlcepe, or want of money. 
All my whole bodi's but one bruize with beating, 
I chinke I haue beene cudgeld with all nations, 
And almoft all Religions, 

2. Imbrace troiher this man is yaliant, 
I know it by my ſelfe hces valiant. 

1. Captaine thou art a valiant Gentleman 
To abide ypon't, a very valiant man. 

Beſ. My equall friends ath'ſ{word,I maſt requeſt your hands 


2. Tis fit it ſhould be. (to this, 


Befſ. Boy get ſome wine, and pen and Inke within : 


Aml cleare Gentlemen ? 
1.Sir when the world has taken notice what We haue done, 


Make much of your bodie, for Jle pawne my ficele, 
Men will be coyer of their legs hereatrer. 
Beſ. Imuſt _—_ you goe along, and teſtifie to the Lord 


D 3 
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oot has trucke ;ne, how you find my caule, 
2 Wewill,and tell that Lord he muft be rul'd, 

Or there be thoſe abroad wi!l rule his Lordfhiy, - Exennme 

Erter Arbaces at one doore, Gob. and Panthea at another- 

Gob. Sirher's the Princefle, 
Irb. T.caue vs then alone. 

For the maine caule of her impriſonment 

I 2 
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Muſt not be heard by any bur her ſelfe : 


Y ou 2re welcome Siſter, and I would to God 

] could to bid you by another name, 

If rou abouc loue nt ſuch flannes as theſe, 

Circle my heart with thoughts as cold as ſnow 

To quench theſe riſing lames that harbour here, 
Par. Sir,does it pleaſe you,! ſhould ſpeake, 

Arb, Pleale me, 

T inote then all the art of Muſicxe can; 

Thy tpeech does pleaſe me, foritcuer ſounds 

AS thou droughts ioytull vnexpeRed newes ; 


And yet it is not fit thou ſhouldft be heard, 


I prethee thinke ſo. 
Pan, Beitſo, I will, i 
Tam the firft that cuer had a wrong 
So farre from being fitto haue redrefle, 
That twas vnfitte heareit; T will backe 
To priſen rather, then diſquietyou, 
And waite till itbe fic 
Hrb. No, doe not goe, 
Fer I will heare thee with aſerious thought : 
I haue colleed all thats man about me 
Together ſtrongly, and Iamrefolud 
To hearethec largely, but I doe beferch tice 
Doe not come necrer to me, for thcre ts 
Something in that that will vndoc 1's both, 
Pan. Alas Sir, am 1 yenom ? 
Arb, Yes to me. 
Though of thy ſe'fe Ithinke thee to bein 
As equall a degree of heate, cr cold 
As Nature can mace, yet 25 viſound men 
Conuert thc {weereſt, amd r= nour;hingftmeates 
Into diſeaſes, to ſhall I dittcmper d, 
Doe thee, I prethee draw no ueerer to me, 
Pan. Sir this is that I would,1] am of late, 
Shut from the world, and why it (RowJd be thus 
Is all I wiſhroknovv. ; 
1b, VVhy credit me 
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Fanthea, credit mie that am thy brother, 
Thy loum.; brother, that there isa cauſe 
Sufficient, yet vntic for thee to knowe, 
That might vruoe itheeen-riaſtingly 
Onely ty beats, wilt thew on: Crecit this; 
By Kecuen ris tut, b<iccur it if cHo0 cart. 
Par. Children anc foces are Eller credulous ; 
And 1 am both] thine, for { belecue: 
Ii vou d1flemble be 1t on Voul heal, 
Ile bacxe vnto myvrilon, yet me thinkes 
I migt.t be kept in ſome place where you are; 
For in my ſelfe | tnde, I know not what 
To call it, but it is agreat deſire 
To lce you otten, 
. Arb. Fie, youcome in aſtep, what doc yeu meane 
Deare Siſter. doe not {o: Alas Paxthen, 
" Where I am, would you be, why thats the cauſe 
j You are impriſond, that you may not bc 
VV here I am. 
Pan. Thea 1 muP? endureit Sir, God keepe you. 
Abr. Nay, you thall heare the cauſc in ſhert Pamber; 
And when thou hearſt it, thou wilc bluſh for me, 
An4 hang thy head downe like a Violet 
Full of tne mornings dew : There is a way 
To gaine thy freedome, but tis ſuch a one 
As puts thee in worſe bonaage, and I know, 
Thou wouldſt enceuner fire, and makea proofe 
Whether the Gods haue care of [\nnocents, 
Rather then tollow it ; know Ihaue loſt 
The onely dificrence betwixt man, andbeaſt, 
My ceaſon. 
P an. Heauen forbid. 
Arb, Nay itis gone, 
And Iamletrasfarre without a bound, 
As the wild Ocean that obeyes the winds ; 
Exch ſuddajuc paſſion throwes me as it lifts, 
| And ouerwhelmes all that eppoſe my will: 
I haue beheld thee with aluBfull eyes 
og: vn h My 
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My heart is ſet on wickednefle, to at 
Such firnes with thee, as I haue beene afraid 
To thinke off : 1t thou dar'ft cenſent to this, 
(Which beleech thee doenot ) thou maift gaine 
Thy libertie, an« yeeld me a content : 
Ifnot thy dwelling muſt be darke, and cloſe 
V Vhere I may neuer {ce tice; For God knowes 
Thatlayd this puniſhment vpon my pride, 
Thy ſight at tome time will enforce my madneſſe 
To make a ſtart ggeto thy rauiſhing: ewe 
Now {pit vpon me, and call all reproaches 
Thou canſt deuiſe together; and at once 
Hurle vm acainſt me: for] am a ſickneſſe 
As killing as the plague, ready to ſeize thee, 
Pan. Farre beirfrom me to reuile the King: 
Butirt is truc, that I ſhould rathcr chuſe 
To ſearch out death, thet eiſe would ſearch out me, 
And in a graue fleepe with my innacence, 
Then welcome luch a finne: It is my fate, 
To theſe crofle accidents ] was ordaind, 
And muſt have patience; and but that my eyes 
Haue more of womin in vim then my heart, 
I would not weepe: peace enter you againe, 
Arb. Farewell, and good Panthea pray for me 
Thy prayers are pure,that I may find a death, 
How cuer ſoone before my paſſions grow, 
That they forget, what ] defire,is ſinne ; 
For thether they are tending: If that happen, 
Then I fha!l force thee, though thou wert a Virgin 
By vow to Heauen, and all pull a heave 
Ot firange, yet vninuented finnes vypon me. 
Pan, Sir, I will pray for you; yet you ſhall know 
It is atuſlen fate that goue:nes vs. 
> For | coul\l with as heartilie a< vou 
-I were no *iſtcr to you. 1 f1ovlii then 
Imbrace your lawtull loue fgonct tn health. 
ef». Covlett thou affect me thier: ? 
Pas. So pertely 
That 
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That as it is, Inere ſhall {way my acart 
To like another. 

Arb. Then I curſemy birth, n 
Muſt this be added to my mileries \ 
That thou art willing too, Is there no ſteppe 
Tovur full happinefle, but theſe meere ſounds 
Brother and Siſter, 

Pan, There is nothing elſe 
Bur theſc alas will ſeperate ys more 
Then twentic worlds betwixt vs. 

Arb, I have liu'd 
To conquer men, andnow am ouerthrowne 
Onely by words, Brother and Siſter : where 
Hauec thoſe words dwelling ? I will find ym out 
And vttcrly deſtroy them, but they are 
Not to be graſp't: let ym be men or beaſts, 

And I will cutym from the earth, or roywnes, 
And I will raſe ym, and then blow ym vp: 

Let ym be Seas, and I will drinke them off 
And yet haue ynquencht fire Jeft in my breaſt : 
Let vm be any thing but meerely voice, 

Pan, But tis not in thepower of any Force 
Or pollicic tro conquer them, 

Arb. Panthaa, | 
V'Vhat ſhall wee doe ? ſhall we land firmely here,and gaze 
our eyes out ? 

Pas. Would I could doe ſo; 

But I ſhall weepe out mine, 


Arb. Accurſed man, 
Thou bought thy reaſon at too deare arate; 


For thou haſt all thy aRions bounded in 
With curious rules, when cucric Beaft is free: 
_ Whar is there that acknowledges a kindred 
But wretched Man? Who cner ſaw the Bull 
Fearefully leaue the Heifer that he likr, 
Becauſe they had one Dam ? 
Pan, Sir, I diſturbe you, 
Aud my ſelfc too; twere better I were gone: R 
'T 
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z I willnot be lo Fooliſh as] was, 

; Hrb. Stay, we will loue tult as bec omes our bi; thes, 

> No otherwiſe: Brothers and Siſters may 

| VValke hand in hand together; fo will we 

Come ncerer: ! therdgny hurt jn this ? 

i Pan. I hopenot. 

| Arb, Faith theres none at all : 

And tell mc truly new, is there not one 
You loue abouec me ? 
Pan. No by tleauen, 
Arb. Yet voit lent vnto Tigraves Siſter, 
Pan, True, but for another : tor the trutlhy w— 
Arb No more, 
Ile crectt thee; 1] know thou canſtnot lie, 
Thou ar: 2!i truth. 
Pan. ucistherenothing elſe 

That we may doe, but onely walke; me thinkes 

Brothers and fliers lawfully may kiffe, 

Arb. And ſotacy may Pamhea, fo will we, 

And kiſle againe too; we were {crupulous 

And fool! ſh, but we will be ſono morc. 

Pi, It you haue any mercy, let me goe 

To priton, to my death, toany thing : 

I feele a finae growing vpon my bloud, 

Worle then all | theſe, hotter] feare then yours, 
Arb. Tratis impofiible, waat ſhould we doe? 
Par, Flier for Gous fake, 

Arb, So wemuſt, away ; 
Singrowecs vpon ys more by this delay, Finis Alt as Buri. 
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Afar. But is the maine of all your bufineſſe 


Ended in this ? | 
Lig. Ihauc another, but aworſe; Iam aſham'd, it is a 
bufinetſe, — Rs 


Mar. NY ou elle a worthy perſon,and a ſtranger I am ſure 
'OU are; you ma imploy mecil youplcaſe, withour your 
purſe, ſuch © ficeyy ſhould euer be their owne tewards, 
Lig. 1 am buund to your noblenefle, 
A1ar. I may haucneede of you, and then this curteſie, 
Ifit be any, is notill beſtowed : 
But may I ciuilly defire the reſt ? 
I ſhall not be a hurter,if no helper, 
Lig. Sir, you ſhall know 1 haueloſt afooliſh daughter, 
And with her all my patience; pilterd away. 
By a mcane ( aptane of your Kings. 
Marx. Stay there Sir : 
If he have reacot the noble worth of Captaine, 
He may well claime a worthy gentlewoman, 
Though ſhee were yours, and noble, 
Lig. I grant all that too: but this wretched fellow 
Reac hes no further then the emptic name, 
That ſ{erues to feede him; were he valiant, 
Or had but in him any neble nature, 
That might hercafter promiſe him a good man z 
My carcs were ſomething lighter, and my graue 
A ipan yet from me. | 
Atar. | confefle ſuch fellowes 
Be in all royall Campes,and haue,and muſt be 
To make the me of coward more detefted Wm 
In the meane Souldier, that with ſuch a foyle Hi 
Serve. much valour: By deſcription 
I ſhould now gucle him to you, It was Beſſms, 
I dare almoſt with confid:nce pronounce it, 
Lig. Tis fuch a ſcuruy name as Beſſw , and now Ithinke 
tis hee, 
Aar, Captaine,doe you call him? 
Belccue me Sir, you hauc a milſeric 


Too mighty for your age:A pox ypon him, 
K For 
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For that muſt be the end of all his ſeruice : 
Your dauchter was not mad S:r? 
Lig. No, wouid ſhee had beene, 


| The tault had had more credit : I would doe ſomething, 


Mar, I would faine counſell you; but to what I know not: 
Hee's fo below a beatiny, that the women 
Find him not worthy of their diſtaues ; and 
To hang him, were to caſt away a rope, 
Hee s fuch an ayrie thin vnbodied coward, 
That-no reuenge can catch him : 
Ile teil you Sir, andrell you truth; this raſcall 
Feares neither God nor man, has beene ſo beaten : 
Sufferance has made him wanſcote; he has had 
Since, heewarkerfbadlanc, at leaſt three hundred daggers 
Set in his head, as little boyes doc new knives in hot meat; 
Ther s notarib in's bodice a my conſcience, 
That has nat beenethrice broken with drie beating ; 
And now hi» ſides looke like te wicker targets, 
Euetie way bended: | 
Children will ſhortly take him for a wall, 
And ſct their tone-bowes in his forkead: is of ſo low a ſence, 
I cannotin a weeke imagine what ſhould be done ro him. 
Lig. Sure | haue committed fome great fſinne, 
That this ſtrange fellow ſhould be made my rod : 
I would {ce him, but I ſhall haue no patience: 

Mar. Tisno great matter if you haue not, ifa laming of 
him,or ſuch a toy may doe you pleaſure Sir, he has it for you, 
and Ile helpe yourto him: tis no newes to him to hauca leg 
brok@; or ſhoulder out, with being turnd ath' ſtones like a 
Tanzie: Draw not your ſword,ifyou loue it; fot of my con- 
ſcience his head will breake it : we vſc himith'” warres like a 
Ramme to ſhake a wall withall; here comes the verie perſon 
of him, doe as you ſhall find your temper I muſt leauc you : 
but if you doe not breake him like a bisket , you are much 
too blame Sir, Fx. Mardo. Enter Befſns and Sroord-mens« 

Lig. Is your name Befſu ? | 

Beſ. Mcn call me Captaine Beſre, 

7.:g. Then Captaine Seſſws you arc a ranke raſcall, without 

more 
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more exordiums,a durty frozen flaue;and with the fauour of ; 
your friends xerc, I will beate you, ; 

2. Pray vſc your pleaſure Sir, you ſeemto be a gentleman. 
' 


L ig. Thus Capraine Beſs, thus; thus twinge your noſe, 
thus kicke yon, and thus tread you. 
Befſ. 1 doe beſcech you yeeld your cauſe Sir quickly, 
Lig. Indeed I ſhould haue told you that firſt, | 
Beſ. Itake ito. 
1. Ca;-taine, a ſhould indeed, he is miſtaken; 
Lig Sir vcu ſhall haue it quickly, and more beating, 
You haue ſtolne away a Lady Captaine Coward, : 
And ſuch a one. : 
Bef Hold, 1 beſcech you, ho!d Sir, : 
I neu-r yet [ole any huing thing 
That had a tooth avout it. 
L ig. vir I know you dareclie » 
3143 With none but Summer Whores vpon my life Sir, : 
©  S4ok Mymeancs and'manners neugr could attempt | 
Abouea hedge or hey-cocke. 
Lig. virra that quits not me, where is this Ladie, 
Doe that you doe nat yſe to doe, tell truth, 
Or by my hand lle beat your Captaines braines out. _ 
Waſh vm, anc pur ym in againe rib 10 4 1A 
Beſ; There was a Ladie Sir, | muſt confeſſe 
Once in my charge : the Prince Tygranes gaue her 
Tomy guard for her ſaterie, how I vid her 
She may her ſclfe report, ſhee's with the Prince now + 
I did but waite vpon her like a Groome, 
Which fhe will teſtifie I am ſure: It not, 
My braines are at your ſeruice when you pleaſe Sir, 
And glad I haue vm for you? 
Lig. This is moſt hkely, Sir I aske your pardon, 
And am ſorrie I was ſointemperate, 
| Beſ. Well,l canaske no more, you would thinke it range 
Mow to haue me beat you at firſt fight. 
Lig Indeed I would but I know your goodnes can forget 
Twe: tie beatings. You mult forgiue me. 


Beſ. Yesther s my hand, goe where you will, Ifball thinke | 
K Fl You P | 
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You a valiant fdlow for all this. 

Lig. My daughter is a Whore, 
I feels it now too ſencible; yer I will ſee her, 
Diſcharge my ſelte of being Father to her, 
And then backe to my Countrie, and there die ; 


Farewell Capraine. Exi, 
Beſ. Farewell Sir,farewcl!, commend me to the Gentle. 


woman | pr31a. 
1. Hownow Capraine, beare vp may, 
ef. Gentlemenath'{word your hanas once more, I hauc 


Beene kickt againe, but the fooliſh fellow is penitent, 


+ Has ask t me mercy, and my honor's ſafe, 
2 VVeknew that, or the fooliſh fellow had better a kick't 


_ His Grandftre. 
46. Confirme, confrme Ipray. 

1. There be our hands againc. 

2, Novy let him come, and ſay he was not for:y, F 
And he ſleepes forit. foers Povpie for 4 mr. , 

Bel: Alas good ignorant old man, let him goe, 

Let him goe, theſc courſes will yndoc him, Enxeunk 
Enter Ligones, aud Bacwins. 

Pac. My Lord your authoritie is good, and I am glad iris 
fo, forrrty confent weuld neuer hinder you from ſeeing your 
owne King,lam a Miniſter, but not a goucrnour of this (tatey 
yonder is your King, Ile leaue you. Exit. 

Lig. These he is indecd, Enter T ig. and Spaco, 
Aud with him my diſloyall childe. 
20, Idoeperceiue my fault ſo much, that yet 
Methinkes thou ſhould(t rot haue forgiuen me, 

Lig. Health to your Maieſtie, | 

Tis. VVhat? good Ligones, welcame ; what buſinefte 
brought thee hecher? 

Lig. Scuecral! Bufineſſes, 

My publique bufinefle will appeare by this; 
I haue a meſſage ro deliver, which 
Ifitpleale you ſo to authoriſc, is 
Ancmbaſſage fromthe Armenian ſtate, 


Yato eArbaces tor your iibertie _ 
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The offer's there ſet downe, pleaſe you to read it, 
Tie. There is no altcration happened 
Since | came thence? | 
Lig. None Sir, all is as it was, 
7 ig. Andallour friends arc well. 
Lig. All rerie well. 
Spa. ? hough I have done nothing but what was g00d, 
T dare not ſc: my Father :1t was fault 
Enough not to acquaint him with that geod. 
Lig. Madam 1 ſhould haue ſcene you. 


Spa () good Sir forgiue me, 

Lig. Forgiue you, why I am no kin to you, amT? 

Spa. Should it be meaſur d by my meane deſerts, 
Indeed you are not. | 

Lig. Thou couldft prate vnhappily 
Ere thou couldſt goe, would thou couldſt doe as well, 
And how does your cuſtoms hold out here, Spa. Sir, ; 

Rr. Lig. Are you in priuate ftill, or how? ; 


Spa. What doe you meane? 
Lig Doc you take money ? are you come to fell finne yet ? 
perhaps | can helpe you to liberall Clients : or' has nor the q 
King caft you off yet? O thouvi!ld creature, whote beſt com- 
mendation is, that thou art a young V Vhore, I would thy 
Mother hadliu d to ſee this: or rather would | had dyedere 
I had ſeene it:why did'(t not make me acquainted when thou | 
wert firſt reſolu'd to be a Whore*I would haue feene thy hor | 
luft ſatisfied more priuately, I would haue kept a dancer,and 
a whole conſort of Mufitions in mine owne houfe, onely to 
fiddle thee. Spa. Sir I was neuer whore. 
Lig. If thou couldſt not ſay ſo much fer thy ſclfe thou 
ſhouldſt be Carted, 
Tte. LigonesT haue read it, and like it, 
You ſhall deliver it, 
Lig. Well Sir I will : but 1 haue private buſines with you. ; 
Tip. Speake, what iſt? ? 
Lig. How has my agedeſerw'd ſo ill of you, 
That you can pickeno firumpets in the Land, 


But out of my brggd, 
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74 A King and no King, 
Tis. Strumpets good Ligones ? 
Lig. Yes, and I wiſh to hauc you know, I ſcorne 
To get a Whore for any Prince aliue, 
Aad yet {corne will not helpe me thinkes : My daughter 
Might hauc beene ſpar'd, there wereenough befide, 
Tic. May] not proſper, but Shee's innocent 
As morning light for mc, and I dare ſweare 
For all the world. 
Lig. Why is ſhe with you then ? 
Can fe waite on you better then your men, 
Has ſhe a gift in plucking off your ſtockings, 
Can ſhe make Cawdles well, or cut your Cornes, | 
V Vhy dee you keepe her with you? For your Queene 
I know you doc contemne her, ſo fhould I 
And euery <ubicC elſe thinke much at it, 
Tig. | et vm thinke much, but tis more firme then earth 
Thou leeſt thy Queene there, 
Lig. Then hauc I madea faire hand, ] cald her Whore, 
If I (all fpcake now as her Father, I cannct ct uſe 
But greatly re1oyce that ſhe fl. all be a Queene: but if 
I ſhould ipeake to you as a Stateſman ſhee were more fit 
To be your VVhore. 
Tig. Get you about your buſinefle to eArbaces, 
Now you talke idlic. 
Lig. Yes Sir, I will goe, 
And ſhall ſhe be a Queeue, ſhe had more wit 
Then her old Father when ſhe ranne away : 
Gall ſhee be a Qieene. now by my troth tis fine, 
Jie dance our of all meaſure at her wedding: 
Shall I not Si ? 
Trpr. Yes marrieſhalt thou, 
L ig. Ve maketh- ſe witherd Kexes beare my bodie 
Two h: urest gether aboue ground, 
Tigr. Nay, goe. my buſineſle requires haſte, 
Lig. Good God freſerue you, yuu arc an cxcellent King. 
Spa. Farewell good Father, | 
Lig, Farewell \weere vertuous Daughter ; 
I ncuer was {0 10yfull in my life, 


That 
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'L :- ThatT remember: ſhall ſhee bea Queene? 


Now Ipercciue a man may weepeforioy, 
I had thoaght they had lied that ſaid ſo, Exit, — 
Tig. Comeny deareloue, 
Spa. Lut you may {ſee anather 
May alter that againe. 
Tigr. Vrge itno more; 
I haue made vp anew ſtrong conſtancie, 
Not to be ſhooke witheyes ; 1 know F haue 
The paſſions of a man, but if | meete 


With any ſubic@ that ſhall hold my eyes | 
More firmely then is fit; llerhinke of thee, c 
And runne away from it: let that ſuffice, Exennt. Re) | 
Enter Bacurins, and a ſeruant. | | 

Bac. Three gentlemen without to ſpeake with me? 
Ser. Yes Sir, Bac, Letthem come in, | 
| 


Ser. They are cnterd Sir already. 
| Enter Beſſus, and Swordmen. 
| Bac, Now fellowes,your bulines, are theſe the Gentlemen, 
Befſ. My Lord Ihauc made bold to bring theſe Gentlemen | 
my Friends ath'{word along with me. 


Bac, I am afraid youle fight then, 

Beſ. My good Lord I willnot,your Loraſhip is miſtaken, 
Feare not Lord. 

Bac. Sir I am ſorrie fort, | 


Beſ. | can askeno morein honor, Gentlemen you heare 


my Lord is ſorrie: 

Bac, Not that I haue beaten you, but beaten one that | 
will be beaten:one whoſe dull bodie will require ng: /ammy wy | 
As ſurfeits doe the diet, ſpring and tull. Stock-fiſh? 


Now to your ſwordmen, what ceme they for good Captaine j 
Beſ. It ſeemes your Lordſhip has forgot my name, 
Bac, No. nor your nature neither, though they arethings 

fitter I confeffe for anything, then my remembrance, or anic 


| honeſt mans, what ſhall theſe billets doe, be pilde vp in my 
VVood-yard? . 
Beſ Your Lordſhip holds your mirth till, God continue 
, {t ; but for theſe Gentlemen they come. | 


K 4 Bac. 
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Pac, TolwearcyouareaComward,fparc your Booke,I doe 
b-eiceu? it, 

 Beſ. Your Lordſhip ſtill drawes widegthey come to youch 
vndcr their valiant hands, Tam no Coward, 

Pac. That would beathew indeed worth ſeeino : frra be 
wile and take money for this motion, trauell wich it, and 
iyhere the name of Befſzs has been knowne, or a good Cow- 
ard ſtirring, twill yeeld more then a tilting, This will 
proue more deneficiallto you, it you bethriftie , then your 
Captaineſhip,and more natura]l ; Men of moſt yaliant hands 
1S £11:$ true? 


2. It is ſo molt renowned, 3y 


Ec Tis {omewhat ({trange. 


1. Lord, itis ſtrange, yet true; wee haue examined from 
your Lord(l:ips foote there to this mans head, the nature of 
the beatings; and we doe find his honour is come oft cleane, 
and ſufticieat: This as our {werds ſhall helpe vs. 

Fac. You are much bound to your bilbow-men, Iam 
olad you arc ſtraight again Captaine:twere good you would 
thinke ſowze way to gratific them, they haue vndergonea!a- 
vour for you Beſſvs, wonld hanepuzzcld Merewles, with all 
lus valour, 

2. Your Lordſhip muſt ynderſtand we are no men ath' 
Law, that take pay for our opinions : it is ſuffic:ent wee 
' haue cleer d our friend, 

Bac. Ycrhercis ſomething duc,which I as toucht jn cou- 
ijence will diſcharge Capraine; lle pay this rent for you. 

Be. Spare your ſelte my good Lord ; my brauc friends 
afinc at nothing but the yertue. 

Bac. Thats but a cold difcharge Sirfor their paines, 

2. Q Lord my good Lord. 

Bac, Benotſo modch, 1 will give you ſomething. | 

Beſ. They ſhall dine with your Lordſhip, thar's ſufficient, 

Bac, Something 1n hand the while; vc rogues, ye apple- 
ſquicrs: doe you come hether with your botled valour,your 
wWindic frothe, to limit out my bcatings, 

1. 1cocbelſce.h your Lordibip. 


2. O govdLord, | 
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Bac: Sfoote, what a many of beaten ſlaues arc here eget 


me a cudpell firra, andatough one. 
2. More of your foot, I doe beſcech your Lordſhip. 
Bac. You ſhall, you ſhall dog, and your fellow beagle, 
1. Athis ſide good my Lord. 
Bac. Off with your ſwords, for if you hurt my foote, Ile 
haue you fleade you Taſcals, 


1. Mines off my Lord, 


2: I beſeech your Lordſhip ſtay alittle, my ſtrap's tied * 


tomy codpiece point: Now when you pleaſe, 
Bac. Capraine, theſe are your valiant friends,you long for 
2 little too? 
Beſſ. lam verie well, I humblie thanke your Lordſhip. 
Bac. Whats that in your pocket ſlaue, wykep you mung- 
rell? thy buttecks cannot be ſo hard, out with't quicklie. 
2, Here tis Sir, a {mall picce of Artillerie, that a gentle- 
man a deare friend ef your Lordſhips ſent me withto getit 
mended Cir; for if you marke, the noſe is ſomewhat looſe. 
Bac. A friend of mine you raſcal], I was never wearier of 
doing nothtng,then kicking theſe two foote-bals. 
Ser, Heres a good cudgell Sir. 
Bac. It comes too late; I am wearie, prethec doe thou 
beate vm, 
2. My Lord this is fouleplay ifaith, to put afreſh man y- 
pon vs; Men are but men. | 
Bac. That itſh1all ſauce your bones, vp with yourrotten 
regiment, ana be gone; I had rather threſh.then be bound to 
kicke theſe raskal<, till they cride hold : Befſſw you may pur 
your hand to them 1ow, and then you are quit. Farewell,as 
you like this, pray viſitmec againe, twill keepe mein good 
2. Has a diuelliſh kard foote, ]Jncuer felt the like, (breath, 
1. Nor], and yet Ime ſure T ha felt a hundred, 
2. Ifhekicke thus ith dog-daics,he will be drie founderd: 
what cure now Captaine, beſides oyle of bayes? 
Beſſ. Why well cnough I warrant you, you can goe. 


2. Yes, God be thanked;bur I feele aſhrewd ach,ſurche 
has ſprang my buckle bone. 
1, Ihaloftahaunch, 


L ef. 
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Beſſ. Alittle butter friend,a little buttery butter and parſe- 
lic is a ſoucraigne matter : probatum eff, (nours: 
2, Captaine, wc mult requeſt your hands now to our ho- 
Beſſ. Yes marric ſhall ye, and then let all the world come, 
wearc valiant to our ſelues, and theres an end; 
1. Nay, then we muſt be yaliant; O my ribbes, 
2. O my ſmall guts, a plague vpon theſe ſharpe toe'd 
ſhooes, they arc murderers. Exeunt. 
Enter Arbaces with his Sword drawnxe. 
Arb. It is refolud, Tborcit whillt I could, 
I can no more, Hell open all thy gates, 
AndI willthorough them ; it they be ſhut, 
le batter vm, bur I will find the place 
Y Vhere the moſt damn'd haue dwelling: ere Iend, 
Amongſt them all they ſhall not haue a ſinne, 
But I may call it mine: I muſt beginne 
V Vith murder of my friend, and ſo goe on 
To an inceſtuous rauiſhing, and end 
My life and finnes with a forbidden blow 
Vpon my leltfe, Enter Mardenira. 
AMardo, What Tragedie isnere ? 
That hand was neuer wont to dray a Sword, 
Bur it cride dead to ſomething; 
Arb, Mar, hane you bid Gobrins come? 
Alar. How doe youSir? 
- Arb. vvell, is he comming ? 
Mar, wvhy Sirare you thus? 
why does your hand proclaime a lawleſſe warre 
Againſt your ſelfe? 
Arb, Thou anſ{wereſt me one queſtion with another, 
Is Gobrixs comming ? 
Alar. Sir heis. Arb, Tis well. 
wie. I can forbeare your queſtions then , be gone 
at. Sir, T haue markt. 
Arb. Marke lefſe, it troubles you and me. 
Mar. Y ouare more variable then you were. 
Arb. It may be lo. 


ar, To day no Hermit could be humblier 


Then 


— OE _ 
= R = 'R 
F 
- 
» 


A King andno King. 79 


Tien you weretovs all, 
eArb., And what of this ? 
Har. And now you take new rage into your eies,. 
As you would looke vs all our of the Land. 
eArb, I doe confeſſe it,will that ſatiſfic, 
| I prethce get thee gone. 
Mar, Sir I will fpeake, Arb., Will ye? 
Alar. It 1s my dutie, 
I feare you will Kill your ſelfe: Tam a ſubie&, 
And you ſhall doe me wrong in't: tis my cauſe, 
And I may lpeake. | 
Arb. Thou art not traind in finne, | 
It ſcemes Mardorins: Kill my ſelfe, by heauen | 
I will notdocit yet; and when I will, | 
Ie tell thee then:I ſhall be ſuch a creature, 
That thou wilt giue me leaue without a word. 
There is a method in mans wickedneſfle, . = 
It growes vp by degrees; I amnot come | 
So high as killing of my ſelfe,there are 
A hundred thouſand finnes twixt me and it, 
Which I muſt doe, I ſhall come toot atlaſt; 
Bur take my oath not now, be ſatiſfhied, 
And get thee hence. 
Aar. lam ſorrie tis ſo ill, | 
Arb. Be ſorrie then, | 
True ſorrow is alone, grieue by thy ſelfe. 
Mar. 1 pray you let mee ſee your ſword put vp 
Before | goe; lle leauc you then. 
Arb. Why ſo? 
 Wharfollie is this in thee? is it not 
As apt to miſchiefe as it was before? 
Can I not reach it thinkeſt thou? theſeare toyes 
For children to be pleaf'd with, andnot men; 
( Now I am ſafe you thinke : I would the booke 
Of Fate were here, my ſwerd is not ſo ſure, 
$ But 1 ſhould ger it out, and manglethar 
That all che deſtinies ſhould quite forget 


Theu fix'tdecrees,and haſt to ſy vs ROW: 
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Farre other Fortunes, mine could not be worſe, 
Wilt thou now leaue me? 
Mar. God put into your boſlome temperate thoughts, 
Ile leaue you though I teare. Ex#, 
Arb. Goe, thou art honeſt, 
Why ſhould the haſtie errors of my youth 
Be {o vnpardonable, to draw a linne 
Helpelefle ypon me? Enter Gobris; 
Geob Th:re is the King, now it isri»e, 
Arb, Draw neere thou cuiltie man, 
That art the author of the loathed(t crime 
Fiuc ages hauc brought forth, and heare me ſpcake 
Curſes incurable, and all the cuils 
Mans b-die or his ſpirit can receiue 
Bc with thee. & 

Gob. VVhy Sir doe you curſe me thus ? @ 

Arb. VVhy doel curſe thee. ifthere be a man 
Subtill in curſes, that exceedes the ref, 

His worſt wiſh on thee. Thou halt broke my hart. 

Geb. How Sir? Haue Ipreſeru'd you from a childe. 
From all the arrowes, malice or ambition 
Could ſhcot at you, and haue I this for pay ? 

Arb. Tis true thou didſtpreſerue me, and in that 
VVert cruciler then hardned murderers 
Of jnfants and their mothers ; thou didſt ſaue me : 
Oncly till thou hadft Rtuddied out a way 
How to deitroy me cunningly thy ſelfe ; 

This was 3 curious way of torturing. 

Gob, What doe you meane ? 

Arb. Thou knowſt the euils thou haſt dene to me.. 
Doftthou remember all thoſe witching letters 
Thou ſentſt yato me to Armenia, 

Fild with the praiſc of my beloued Siſter, 

Where thou extolfſt her beautie ; what had T 

To doc with that, what could her beantic be 

To me, and thou didſt write how well ſhee lou'd me; 
Doclt thou remember this : ſo that Ldoated 
Somcthivg before. 1 ſaw. her. 


Gob 
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Gob. This is true. 
Arb. 1s it, and Pwhen I was returnd thou knowſt 
Thou didſt purſue it, till thou woundſ mee into 
Such a firange, and vnbelceu'd affetion, 
As good men cannot thinke on. 
Gob. This T grant, I thinke I was the cauſe. 
rb. Vert thou Nay more, I thinke thou meant it, 
Gob. Sir] hae a he 
As I loue God avi honeſtie, Idid; 
It was my meaning. 
416 Be thine owne ſad Tudge, 
A 'urther cond:mnation will notneed: 
Prepare thy ſelfe to die. 
Gob, VVhy Sirto die? 
h.VVby wouldſt thou liue, was euer yet offendor 
© So impudent, that had a thought of mercy 
] After confeiſion of a crime like this ? 
Wy. Get out I cannot, where thou hurlſt me in, 
Bur I can take revenge, that's all the ſwectnefſe 
Left for me 
Gob. Now 1s the time, heare me but ſpeake, 
Arb, No, yet I will be farre more mercifull 
Then thou wert to me; thou didſt ſteale into me, 
And neuer gaueſt me warning : ſo much time 
As 1 give thee now, had preuented thee x | 
For euer, NotwithRanding all thy ſinnes, q 


If thou haſt hope, that there is yet a prayer 
To ſaue thee, turne, and ſpeake itto your ſelfe, 


. Gob. Sir, you ſhall know your finnes before you doe yrs 
If you kill me. 
erb., I will not ſtay then. 
Goeb. Know you kill your Father. Arb, How ? 
Gob, You kill your Father, 
eArb. My Father ? though Iknow it for a lie 
Made out of feare to ſaue thy ſtained life: | 
Thevetiereuercnce of the word comes crofleme, 
And ties mine arme downe. 


Geb, 1 will tell you that ſhall heighten you againe, lam thy 
| L 3 Father > 
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Father, I charge thee heare mc. 

Axb, 1tit ſhould bello, 
As tis molt falſe, and thatT ſhould c found 
A baſtard iſſue, the diſpited truite 
Of lawleflc luft, I ſhould no more admire 
All my wilde paſſions : but another truth 
Shali be wrung from thee: If I could come by 
The ſpirit of paine, it ſhould be powr'd onthe, 
Till thou alloweſt thy lelfe more full of lies 
Then he that tcaches thee. Enter Arane. 

Arane. Turne thee abour, 

I come to ſpeake to thee thou wicked man, 
Heare me thou Tyrant, 

Arb. 1willturne to thee, 

Heare me thou Strumpet : I haue blotted out 
The name of mother, as thou haſt thy ſhame, 

Ara. My ſhame, thou haſtleſſe ſhame then any thing : 
Why dolt thou keepe my daughter in a priſon? 
Why dolt thou call her Siſter, and doe this? 

Arb, Ceaſc thou ſtrange impudence,and anſwere quickly, 
It chou cort-mn'ſt me, this will aske an anſwere, 
And hane it. 

Ara. Helpe me gentle Gobrize. 

Arb. Guilt darenot helpe guilt, though they grow together 
In doing ill, yet at the puniſhment 
They ſeuer, and each flies the noyſe of other, 
Thinke not of helpe, anſwere. 

Ara. I will, to what ? 

Arb. To ſuchathing as it it be atruth, 
Thinke what a creature thou haſt made thy ſelfe, 
That did(ſt not ſhame to doc, what I muſt bluſh 
Onely to aske thee : tell me who Iam, 

Whoſe ſonne I am, without all circumſtance; 
Be thou as haſtie, as my Sword will be 
If thou refuleſt, 

Ara. V'Vhy you arcehis ſonne, 

Arb. His ſonne? 

Sweare, {care, thou worſe then woman damn'd. 


Ara, 
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Ara. By all thats good you are, 
Arb. Then att thou all that euer was knowne bad Now is 
The caulec of all my ftrange milfortunes come to light : 
What reuerence expe&s thou from a childe 
To bring forth which thou haſt offended Heauen, 
Thy husband and the Land : Adulterous witch 
I know now why thou wouldſt haue poyſon'd me, 
I was thy luſt which thou wouldſt haue forgot : 
Thou wicked mcther of my ſinnes, and me, 
Shew me the way to the inheritance 
] haue by thee : which is a ſpacious world 
Of impious acts, that I may foone poſſeſſe it : 
Plagues rott thee, as thou liu (t, and ſuch diſeaſes 
k As vie to pay luſt, recompence thy deed, 
Gob, You coe not know why you curſe thus, 
Arb. Too well : 
Youareapaite cf Vipers, and behold 
\ The Serpent you haue got; there is no beaſt 
Bur if he knew,it has a pedigree 
As braue as mine, for they haue morediſcents, 
And Iam eucry way as beaſtly ger, 
As farre without the compaſſe of a law, 
As they. 
Ara. You ſpend your rage, and words in vaine, 
And raile vpon a gueſle :; heare ys alittle, 
þ Arb, NoT will ncuer heare, but talke away 
My breath, and die. 
Gob. VVhy but you are no Baftard. 
Arb. Howe's that ? 
Ara, Norchilde of mine. 
Arb. Still you goe on in wonders to me, 
Gob. Pray be more patient, I may bring comfort to you, 
Arb. 1 will kneele, 
And heare with the obedience of a childe; | 
| Good Father ſpeake; Idoc acknowledge you, 
So you bring comfort. 7 
Gob. Firſt know our laſt King your ſuppoſed Father 
V Vas olde and feeble when he mazryed her, 
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And almoſt all the Land as ſhee paſt hope 
Of ifſue from him. 

Arb, Therefore ſhee tooke leaue 
To play the whoore, becauſe the King was old : 
Is this tke comfort ? 

Ab, yvhat will you find out 
To give me ſatiſtation, when you find 
How you hauc iniur'd me: let fire conſume mee, 
If euer I were whore, 

Gob, Forbeare theſe tarts, 
Or Iwillleaue you weaded to deſpaire, 
As you arenow: if youcan find a temper, 
My breath ſhall be a pleaſant weſterne wind, 
That cooles, and blaſtes nor. 

Ayb. Bring it out good Father, 
llelie, andliſten here as reucrentlie 
As to an Anpel]: If I breathe too loude, 
Tell me; for I would be as (till as night, 

Gob. Our King I ſay was old, and this our Queene 
Deſired to bring an heire;burt yet her husband 
Shee thougnt was paſt it, and to be diſhoneſt 
I thinke ſhee would not; if ſhee would haue beene, 
The truth is,fhee was watcht ſo narrowlie, 
And had ſo ſlender opportunitie, 
Shee hardly could haue beene: But yet her cunning 
Found out this way; ſhee fain'd her (elfe with chiid, 
And poftes werc ent inhafte throughout the Laud, 
And God was humbly thankt in euery Church, 
Thatſo had bleſt the Queen, and prayers were made 
For her ſafe going, and detiueric : 
Shee fain'd now to grow bigger, andpercciu'd 
This hope of iſſue made her feard, and brought 
A tarre morelargereſpe& trom euecric man, 
And ſaw her power increaſe, and was relolu'd, 
Since ſhee belicu'd ſhee could not haue't indeede; 
Atleaſt ſhee would bethought to haue a child. 

Arb, Doe Inot heareit well; nay, I will make 
No noiſe at all; but pray you to the point, 
Quicke as you can; Cob. 
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Gobh Now whci; the time was t«1l, 
Shee ſhould be brouyht abed; Thad a ſorne 
Borne, which was You: | his ri:C (Queence hearin? of, 
Mou'd me to lect hier liaue you, and juch realons 
Shee ſhewed me a5 thee knen word tic 
; M (ecrehie : Nice tware vn 11:10 be Nin : 
And o beſhort,, d1d dejtuer 1, 01 
Vato her, and prctendes! you we edead; 
And in mine owne houic kept « Furcrall, 
And had an emprie c«.fhia put in earth: 
That night the Quicene fa'n'd haſlilie to labour, 
And by a paire ot women of her owne, 
F V Vhich ſhee had charmi'd, ſhce mage the world belicue 
Shee was deliuer'd of you : you grew vp 
As the Kings ſonne. till you were fixe yeereolde 
Then did the King die, and did leaue to me 
r Proteftion of the Realme; and contrarie 
To his owne expeCation, l:ft this Q1:enec 
T ruly with childe indeed of the fairc Princeiſe 
Panthez: Then ſhee could haue tornc her hceire, 
And did alone to me.yetdurſt not ſpeake 
In publis ce; tor ſhee knew ſhee ſhoulc be found 
A Traytor, and het talke would haue beene thought 
Maducfle or any thing rather then truth + 
DJ This was the onely cauſe why ſhee did ſecke - | 
To poylon you, and 1 to keepe you ſafe : | 
And this the reaſon why I ſought to kindle 
Some'ſparke of louc in you to faire Panthaa, 
Thar ſhee might get part of her right agen. 
Arb. And haue you made an cnd now, is this all? 
Jf not, I will be ſtill till Iam aged, 
Till all my heires are filuer, 
Gob This 1s all, 
Arb. Ardis it true fay you Maddam? 
Ara. Yes (10d knowes it is moſt true, 
Arb. Pantheat' enis not my Sifter, Gob. No. 
Arb, Bur can you proue this? 
If you wi.l giue conſent ;clic who dare goeabout it, 
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Arb. Giue conſent? 
VVhy I will haue them all that know it rackt 
To get this from vm : All that waites without 
Come in, what erc you be come in, and be 
Partakers of my [oy : O you are welcome. Ent. Mar: 
Mardmins the beſt newes, nay, draw no nceres PBefſmw, and 
They all ſhall heare it : ] am found no King. others, 
Mar. Is that ſo good newes? 
eArb, Yes, the happieſt newes that ere was heard, 
Mar. Indeed twere well for you, 
If you might be alittle lefſe obey 'd. 
Arb. On, call the Queene. 
Mar, Why ſhe is there, 
Arb, The Queene CMardonins, P anthsa is the Queene, 
And 1 am plaine Arbacer, goe ſome ons, 
Sbe is in Gobrizs houle; fince] ſaw you 
There are a thouſand things deiiuerd to me 
Yo.1 litcle dreame of. 
Mar. So it fſhoutd ſeeme: My Lord, 
Y Vhat tur1's this, 
Geb, Belceue me tis no fury, 
Ali that he fayes is truth, 
Alar Tis verie ſtrange, 
rb Why doe you keepe your hats off Gentlemen, 
Isitto ©? #900. faith ir muſt not be: 
] cannot now command you, but I pray you 
For the refpect you bare me, when you tooke 
Me tor your King, each man clap on his hat at my debre. 
Aar. We will :but you are not found 
So meane a man, but that you may be couer'd 
As well as we, may you nct? Ab. Onothere, 
You my, butnot I, for here is my Father in preſence, 
Afar, VVherc? 
Arb, Why there O the whole ſtorie 
Would be a wilderneſle to looſe thy ſelfe 
Foreuer ; O pardon me deare Father, 
For all the idle. and vnreuerent words 


That | bauc ſpoke in idle moodes to you : 
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] am Arbaces, we all fellow ſubieRs, 
Nor is the Queene Parthea now my Sifter, 
Beſ. Why it you remember fellow ſubic& Arbaces,] tolde 
ou once fhe was not your ſiRer, I fay ſhe look't nothing like 
Arb. 1 chinke you did good Captaine Beſfſus. (you, 
, Bo|. Here will ariſe another queſtion now amongſt the 
Swordmen, whether | be to cail him to account for beating 
me, now he s prou'd no King. Enter Ligoves, 
Ma. Sir, heres Ligones 
The Agent for the Armenian Kiug, 
Arb. Where is he, 1 know your buſineſſe good Ligoner, 
Zig. VVe muſt have our King agane, and will. | 
F Arb, | knew that was your bufineſſe, you ſhall haue 
Your King againe, and haue him lo againe 
As neuer King was had, Goe one of you 
And bid Bacxrim bAng Tigranes hither, 
C And bring the Ladie wich him, that Panthea 
The Queere Panthea lent me word this morning 
V Vas braue Tigrares miſtreſle, 
Lig. Tis Spaconia. Hrb. T,1T, Spaconia. 
Lig. She is my dauphter, 
Arb, Shee is ſo, I could now tell any thing 
T neuer heard; your King ſhall goe ſo home 
As neuer man went, 
5 The Ma. Shall hegoc on's head ? 
Arb. He ſhall haue Chariots caſter then ayre 
That | will hauc invented ; and nere thinke 
He ſhall pay any ranſome ; and thy ſelfe 
IT hat art the Meſſenger thall ride before him 
On a Horſe cut out af an entire Diamond, 
That fhall be made to goc with golden wheeles, 
I know net how yet, 
Lig. VVbyl ſhallb. made 
YL For cuer, they belied this King with vs 
And ſayd he was ynkind, 
Arb And then thy daughter, 
She ſhall haue ſome (trange thinke, welce haue the kingdome 
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Which ſhe ſhall weare F208 cr carcleſly 
Conc where or other, 
Sec the vertuous Queene. Enter Pan, 
behold the bumbleſt tubiec roar you haue 
Kn. cle herc bitore you. Pay, VV V Vhy kncele you 
1oine ihat am your vat]all ? 
7b, Grantme one ,cqueſt, 
Fan. Alas, what cat ] grant you 7 
Y V hat I can] w1!l. 
rb. That vou will pleaſe tomarry me, "2 
It I can prouc it Jawtull. 
Pan, 1s that all? 
Aio:e willingly, then I would araw this ayiC. 
Arb. lic Lille this hand in carnc{t. 
os far. Sir. Tigrancs 1s comming though he made it ſtrange 
To ve ti.e Frincefle any motrc. © 
-irb. The Queecne, Erte* Tig. and SpA. 
Thou meanelt ; O my Tigraxcs pardon mc, 
1readon my nccke Ifrecly offer ity 
Aud i: thou beelt jo giuen; takereuenge, 
For 1 hauc1niur d thee, 
7:9. No,l1 forgive, 
Avd:cioice more that you baue foundrepentance, 
Then I my libertie. | 
rb. Maitt thou be happie | ; 
In thy faire choices for thou art temperady . 
Youowcne! tas ro the {tatc, know that ; - 
I}:w. athouſa;;lioyescotell you of, | 
vv. 1 vet | dare not viter , cllI pay . 
My tHankes to Heiuen for ym: Wi. you goe 
vvi:*me,and!.cl, c me;rray you doc. Tig, I will. 
Arb. Take then your faire one with you,and youp Queene 
Ot gonducdſe, dof vs; Ogine me Jeaue 
To i! e your arm:e in mice £; Come euery one F, 
That tike: delightin 0005! «ſe. helpetofing | 
Loude thankes for me, that I as: [prou «no King. "W— 
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